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I surely liked 
“The Midnight Show” 
Great, eh? 
Pep, 
Music 
Snappy Lyrics, 
Best dancing of the season, 
And 
Millie!! 
And 
Life Savers!! 
- x * 
You know, John, 
How it was 
3efore the Big Drought? 
3etween the acts 
You had to see 
A man 
Or something 
—well, 


Not now. 
Just sit tight 
And reach for the packet 
o’ Pep-O-Mints 
* * * 
Millie looked at me 
Poor old thirsty Bob 
She says, 
And smiled. 
* * * 





Nr 


Not any more 
I said; 

Here, Honey! 
And IT h&hded her 

A couple— 

No, you poor boob, 
Not kisses— 

Life Savers! 

And we talked 

And talked 

And talked 

And touched shoulders 
There 

In the half-shadows 
And 


—well, John— 








Millie’s mine— 

Believe me— 

(between ourselves and 
between the acts) 

It pays to go armed 
With Life Savers. 


MINT PRODUCTS CO., Inc. 
New York—Montreal 
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AGE SAVERS PACINO ee SAVERS 4 AIM ice SAVERIO 


The spicy, breath sweetening No flavor was ever more pop- Crisp, delicious—like apple pie The old favorite luvor—Licor 
snap of Cloves ular than Wintergreen. and cookies—that’s Cinnamon good for a “tickly"” throat, 








Will there be a Victrola 


in your home this Christmas ? 


If any one thing more than another can add to the joys of Christmas, it is music — 


and the Victrola can bring into your home, any music you may wish to hear. 


The Victrola is the one instrument to which the greatest artists have entrusted 
Moreover. 


their art—an unanswerable acknowledgment of its artistic achievements. 
the Victrola is the only instrument specially made to play the records which these 


great artists have made. 

Christmas day and any other day through all the years to come, the best or the 
newest of all the world’s music may be yours to enjoy. 

By all means get a Victrola this Christmas, but be sure it is a Victrola and not 


some other instrument made in imitation. $25 to $1500. Victor dealers everywhere. 


Victor Talking Machine Company 


Camden, New Jersey 
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THE BEST IS NONE TOO GOOD FOR HIM 


Pall Mall famous cigarettes. Boxes 
of fifty and one hundred (plain or 
cork tip) for te Gift Season, 
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| The Vogue of COMMUNITY PLAT 


-A Girt for her dainty table—what more sure of delightea 4 Few Distinguished Patrons of Community Pirate: 
appreciation! You can give her a chest containing a complete Vrs. O. H. P. Belmont, ~MGrs. Oliver Herriman, NGO 

ervice of Community Ptate at prices from $47 to $500. Robert Jordan, Lady Randolph Churchill, rs. Honore 
Or special pieces for occasions—or a set of six teaspoons, $4.5¢ Palmer, Duchess of Marlborough, Baroness Huard, Mrs, 


At Your Service for 50 gears. Reginald ('. Uanderbilt, OneiDa Communiry, £ fd. 
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LIFE for the Coming Year 


E are in the midst of changing conditions. The period of reconstruc- 

tion following the war has only just begun. It will take us several 

years, not only to get back what we have lost materially, but to realize 
what we have won spiritually. 

Lire has been subject to these readjustments. It has been an inspiration to 
feel and to know that the change in the ownership of this paper, which took place 
last May, has only been the means of reinforcing our convictions, of re-establish- 
ing our sense of independence, and of leading the way to better things. The 
mechanical conditions, and the methods of distribution, have often been a source 
of deep anxiety. But there is now good promise that these will get better. 

Meanwhile Lire will lead the way, as it has always striven to do, towards the 
development of higher artistic standards, towards a more perfect editorial tech- 
nique in its weekly program of presenting the best humor in the world, in pictures 
and text. New contributors, full of enthusiasm, are constantly coming in, and 
along with the old ones, it is needless to say, are always welcome. 

Our glad hand is out to everybody who is interested in making this paper 
better and better. 

It goes without saying that the more readers we have, the better Lire will be. 
This is not only true commercially, but we feel that every additional reader 
means so much added moral support. 

Lire is human. But, in the long run, it has been more often right than wrong. 
It is not our mission to preach or to bore. 

And here’s a family secret: Our own children—and we have quite a lot of them, 
all told—are keeping tabs on us these days. We wouldn’t dare put anything in 
they didn’t approve of. And we believe that Lire is a paper that takes them 
away from some of the things of which we do not approve. 

Well, boys and girls, Fido and the old rag doll and the good old fireplace that 
still exists—thank Heaven !—here’s to you all for a Merry Christmas. Stuff, and 
be sick afterwards, if you want to. We know something—but we won’t mention 
that now. Here’s to the Christmas tree, with its bright lights shining over the 
one democracy that seems to be left. Here’s to mother, who is going to fix up 
that tree the way it should be, after father has done the best he could. And 
here’s to father, with his troubles packed away for the season in his old kit bag. 

And here’s to Santa Claus! 
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Waltham Cathedral Clock No. 972 
he movement plays Westminster, 
Whittington and Oxford Chimes 

Prices of Waltham HallClocks range 

from $300 to $1,500 or more 

pending upon movement and a 
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i che Beauty and the Jop 
- of Christmas - - 


the beauty of unselfishness. 

The joy of giving enriches life. 
Love and friendship are idealized 
and strengthened, for in every Christ- 
mas gift we enshrine ourselves. 


Poa is beautiful with 


Here are two beautiful examples of 
the clock and watchmaker’s art most 
suitable for Christmas gifts. 


They demonstrate the genius of 
Waltham. The horological skill that 
created this tiny Ladies’ Wrist Watch 
(the movement no larger than a 
dime) also built the noble Grand- 
father’s clock that will add dignity 
to the furnishing of any home. 


And the genius that can build within 


the circumference of the tiniest 
movement the time-keeping quality 
that has given Waltham a worl 
supremacy expresses itself in great 
variety. 


You will find the name “Waltham” 
upon every kind of clock—Desk, 
Boudoir, Mantel, Mirror Clocks, that 
oe as beautiful as they are depend- 
able. 


And the many exclusive construc- 
tional features in the Waltham Watch 
Movement is an additional reason 
for your insisting upon Waltham 
Clocks and Watches as the gift 
which enshrines most truly the 
beauty and the joy of Christmas. 


Waltham 


7 Ligne 


The movement is 

actually smaller 

than a dime in 
diameter 


$250 to $1,500 or 
more depending 
upon the case 


- WALTHAM 


THE WORLD'S WATCH OVER TIME 
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o| A Mild Satire 
HEN Perkins, the butler, in Santa Claus costume, switched 
on the library lights, William de Puyster Montmorency 
opened his eyes. William, aged thirteen, had fallen asleep in 
a big chair, and had remained there unnoticed when his father 
put out the lights and retired. 
“Good evening,” languidly greeted the lad. 
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When the South Calls 


Be it Florida, The West Indies, The Mediter- 
ranean or California you will require some 
form of protection for your travel funds. 


O° &*O 
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“ Why—er—’ow are you, sir,” stammered Perkins. 


2) 


William recognized the voice, not to mention the accent, but, 
being a man of the world, he played the game. 

“Put down your pack and have a seat, won’t you?” 

“Thank you, sir. Hi do find it a bit ’eavy.” Thinking he 
had not been recognized, though he must have known that 
William had long since ceased to believe in Santa Claus, Per- 
kins proceeded: 


- xt > 


OL =O 


o 


Thirty years ago the American Express Com- 
pany originated Travelers Cheques. 


(oes, Ft bt e) 
O13 3.-O 


Today thousands of Banks and Express 
Offices sell American Express Travelers 
Cheques each year to hundreds of thou- 
sands of travelers. 
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“Now, sir, what'll you ’ave hout o’ me pack?” 
“A cigarette—if I can trust you,” replied the blasé richling, 
Perkins produced one, also a match, and, winking, “ Never 
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~~ 


” 


a word to your father, sir. 
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“’Ow habout this werry ’andsome signet ring, sir? 


The value of a Travelers Cheque lies in its 
safety and in its “spendability.””. American 
Express Travelers Cheques not only insure 
your travel funds against loss or theft but 
thirty years of international use has made 
them acceptable in all countries. 


“ Give it to some poor devil who never had one,” responded 
William, inhaling deeply. 
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Perkins opened a monogrammed leather case. 


“This wrist watch,” he announced in reverent tones, “is 


2) 
9° 


hexactly like the one worn by ’Is Royal ‘Ighness, the Prince 
of Wales.” 
William spread a bored smile. 
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“TI fancy it costs less and keeps no hetter time than the half- J 
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With Travelers Cheques you can pay your 
hotel bill, purchase railway, steamship or 
Pullman tickets, pay your check in the 
dining car or for your seat in a sight-seeing 
automobile. Merchants the world over 
accept these Travelers Cheques in pay- 
ment of merchandise and souvenirs. You 
require no introduction other than your 
signature when you present— 


AMERICAN EXPRESS 
TRAVELERS CHEQUES 


Your personal check will not carry you very 
far from your home town for the simple 
reason that you are away from those who 
know you. American Express Travelers 
Cheques are known and establish your 
credit the world over. 


> 


dozen I already own.” 

“’Ere’s a card, sir, calling for a Rolls-Royce chassis, to be 
equipped with a sport model, custom-built body of your own 
designing.” 
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“J cut out the speed stuff,” yawned 


wrenched my knee in that last wreck.” 
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Perkins closed his pack 


ae 


“Is there anything you would like, sir?” 
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“JT want to want something,” was the pathetic admission. 
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‘And that is impossible. I’ve had everything.” 


o=0- 
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\s Santa Perkins turned at the door to say good night, 


William spoke: 


— 
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“You might warn other parents like mine, Santa, to leave 
something for their kids to wish for. But, of course,” he cyni- 
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cally added, flicking cigarette ash upon the priceless Oriental 
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—— 
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rug, “they would pay no attention to the warning.” 


Terrell Love H 
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: HEKE is something quaint about that old inn, isn’ 


Yes; but possibly not quite so quaint as 
had in it.” 
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American Express Tours and Cruises:— 
A Cruise Around South America. Four 
Cruises to the West Indies. Tours to 
the Orient, the Mediterranean, Europe, 
California and Florida. Independent tours 
arranged to fit any pocketbook. For 
details and booklets address the Manager 
of the Travel Department of the— 
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AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 
65 Broadway, New York 


Offices or Correspondents Everywhere 
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aan INTERNATIONAL BANKING SHIPPING, TRAVEL AND FORE! TRADE Kam 
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TALCUM 
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TISSUE | cee] 
We Garden 


Perfume 
——l Pans 
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Christmas Cheer 


Among discriminating motorists, their families and friends, the 
custom of giving Michelin Tires and Tubes for Christmas has 


grown in popularity year by year. No present could be more 
useful; none could better express appreciation of the rides you’ve 
had together or of favors you’ve received. 


MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY, 


for the Motorist 


The universal recognition enjoyed by Michelins as the quality 
tires, gives them an unequalled gift-value which their moderate 
price makes doubly attractive to the giver. 

For a gift costing only a few dollars—A Michelin Inner Tube, 
For a gift par excellence—A Michelin Universal Cord Casing. 


MILLTOWN, NEW JERSEY 


Other factories: Clermont-Ferrand, France; London, England; Turin, Italy—Dealers in all parts of the world 
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NOW driving tests the fibre of your car. It multiplies the strains on 
every vital part. 
In winter the car of accessible design wins its full measure of appreciation. 
For in winter things are going to need adjustment if they ever will. 
And in winter it’s less convenient in every respect to fuss with inaccessible 
parts. Cold chills one’s fingers. Excess clothing gets in one’s way. Time 
is scarce and daylight short. 
In winter the MERCER comes truly into its own. Its simple design min- 
imizes the adjustments required and simplifies them to the last degree when 
i aii tein really necessary. In the annual overhaul which most owners schedule some- 
—aoiieha, time between snowfall and that joyous day when the arbutus peeps again, 
New York City the item of labor is notably less in the MERCER because the workman finds 
so little in his way. 


Operated by . : :, : 
HARE’S MOTORS, Inc. Hare’s Motors products are sold on their transportation merits. Such 


fundamental qualities as accessibility are required by the Hare’s Motors 


Wer shall: keep» faith standard of design. 
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elf- respect, chief factor in a successful 

career, is largely the inward manifes- 
tation of'an cutward bearing. The man 
who is comfortable in the secure knowledge 
of” being. rightly clothed need beg no 
favors of the world. 
That secure knowledge is most easily 
attained hy insisting upon the EMPIRE 
name woven in the selvage of'a piece of 
silk, or the label in the finished garment 
Send for New Book of Silks. 


The 
SUPREME SILK 


ME N’'S SHIRTS 
Ginpier 
Oomicra 


SILKS 


REG VU. 6. PAT OFF 


EMPIRE SILK COMPANY, 335 Fourth Avenue, New York) 
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. Peck: M'RIA, WHY DON’T YOU ARGU! 


WITH HIM? 





In and Out of Season 
H, sing me in December 

A song of hazy June, 
nd bring to winter rounds of glee 


A hint of summer moon; 
nd in the balmy Junetime, OW } e y ee 


Oh, sing to me of snow— 


Of ice-bound stream and shining skate ° d e ] 
Of winds that wail and blow. are ruined uring Ss eep 

But love me in December | When you retire with a film on your forms acid. It holds the acid in contact 
As loved the knights of old; | teeth, it may all night long do damage. with the teeth to cause decay. 


For chilling are the icy blasts, 


a 00 dhe wastd coome cold} | Film is that viscous coat you feel. It Millions of germs breed in it. They, with 
Rnd jilt me in the ati al | clings to teeth, gets between the teeth and tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. 
i ws tnt—fer 3 — The tooth brush does not remove Few escape its damage. So dental sci- 
Can warm my little brooding ‘heart | 1t all. ence has for years been seeking a film 
Beneath a balmy sky! | That film causes most tooth troubles. combatant. 
Mabel Haughton Collyer. - = = that well-brushed teeth New methods found 
. . iscolor and decay. 
| Our as Without Answers “ Now ways have been found to fight film 
oe . and film effects. Able authorities have 
HY do all young men in the collar How film destroys proved them. The ways are combined ina 
ads look like the Prince e W _ Film absorbs stains and makes the teeth dentifrice called Pepsodent. Leading den- 
Who discovered the Vice-Presidency look dingy. It is the basis of tartar. It tists everywhere advise it. And millions 
~~ why? holds food substance which ferments and of people every day enjoy its benefits 


Why shouldn't parallel lines meet 


infinity if they want to? : Watch it for ten days 


What makes people read Harold Bell 


| Wright? This offers you a 10-Day Tube. Get it These five effects, attained twice daily, 
: and watch its effects. have brought to millions a new era in teeth 
Purely Academic : 
“LJOW many are there in the chorus?” : Each use of Pepsodent brings five de- cleaning. 
“ Forty.” sired effects. The film is attacked in two Send the coupon for the 10-Day Tube. 
|} “Why, I only make it twenty.” efficient ways. Note how clean the teeth feel after using. 
“Oh. you count noses.” It multiplies the salivary flow. It mul- Mark the absence of the viscous film. 
‘ tiplies the starch digestant in the saliva, to See how teeth whiten as film-coat dis- 
digest starch deposits that cling. It multi- appears. 
plies the alkalinity of the saliva, to neutral- Judge by what you see and feel. Our 
ize the acids which cause tooth decay book will tell the reasons. This is too 
It also keeps teeth so highly polished important to neglect. Cut out the coupon 
that film cannot easily adhere. now. 








Pepsadent 10-Day Tube Free ~ 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 





The New-Day Dentifrice Dept. 120, 1104 S. Wabash Ave 
Chicago, Ill 
A scientific film combatant combined Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent t 





with two other modern requisites. Now 
advised by leading dentists everywhere 
and supplied by all druggists in large 





The Ideal Infant: PLEASE DON’T BOTHER, 
DAD. I’M A LITTLE SLEEPLESS, BUT I 


SWALK IT OFF a tubes. 


Only one tube to a family 
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Brooks and Bunkers 
ITTLE drops of water, 
Little grains of sand 
Make the mighty golfer 
Swear to beat the band. 


The Primal Impulse 
HE*: I assure you from my wide ex. 
perience of men that they have ab- 
solutely no curiosity. 

SHE: I always suspected that brother 
Adam ate that apple because he was 
hungry. 

The Optimism of Youth 
RANDMOTHER: So you've lost 
volume one of those precious books 
I lent you. 

“Yes, Grandma. But isn’t it lucky | 

didn’t lose both?” 


Holder Top 
Shaving Stick 


Why Overlook the Children? 
OWARD: Is practically all labor or-] 
ganized? , 

Lasor Leaper: Well, there’s a much- 
needed union for factory workers under 
ten. 

In Our Literary Set 
. HAT makes Bradley so unpopular? 
Is he a holier-than-thou ?” 
“No; a cleverer-than-thou.” 


Jail His Choice 
UDGE: Ten dollars, or ten days. Nev 




















































“nectar Prisoner: Well, judge, I’m a little Ges 
rs short just now, but my time is my own 
ae | | 
7 “Wet i= ————— —4 give 
¥. : Ly “They WORK bris 
don't h t t t + 3 and 
° ” 
ou don't have to set e stage sites deed oe 
ith Williams’ you don’t the toughest eard, a ole 
have to make all the prepa- To prove this buy today a Re-Load stick. i 
° ° ° ane ° ‘ 1 
rations for a simple job that Williams’ Shaving Stick or a TheRe-Loadhasafirmthread- 
constitutes for many mena tube of Williams’ Shaving ed _— yon ae _ 
: J e screw this into the holder-cap. 
daily tragedy. Cream. Tomorrow Morning Send 10c in stamps for sample, I 
For Williams’ requires no makeeveryshaving condition — f#// size permanent holder top, has 
set conditions—whether the as unfavorable as possible, Pa ag ty wasn sor 
. ° e u u ou 
water be hot or cold, hard or allow but a few minutestime need buy only the on Re- the 
soft, athorough brushing will and see for yourself how «a4, saving the cost of a new = 
always bring the same thick, quickly and-easily you get a inate weit 
soft lather that gets under- cool, clean shave and how THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 
neath and instantly softens soothedyour face feels afterit. Can A, Gomi Sem | 
THE J.B WILLIAMS COMPANY MAKERS ALSO OF MATINEE VIOLETS, JERSEY CREAM AND OTHER TOILET SOAPS, TALC POWDER, OENTAL CREAM ETC. 
—— — NS — a — | We 
Get Started Right high French heels and a lot of hypocrisies | 
HAT favorite sin of the parents for our posterity to choose from. Never Ree 
should children adopt? in the history of the world have the chil- 
According to the laws of heredity and dren unto the coming fourth and fifth 





generations had such a lot of first-class 
sins to wander among. 
Heredity is the Santa Claus of the 


the Good Book, the buck is passed on to 
the third and fourth generations ; this wil] 
be an important matter in about 1940, 














1950 or 10960. future. The little spirits that are to come 
Those children who are not yet born might as well begin to hang up their Best Laxative for Men, s 
av P 3S ; -day : stockings now. « 
have a great assortment to-day to select , gs Women and Children. 
from. Pick out your sin or hypocrisy, little 
There are wood alcohol, the movies, ghosts, while the going’s good. \ 10, 25, 50c—drugstores. 





ie” 






















CHRISTMAS LIFE - 995 


hat Did You Get For Christmas 


inil9Q9" 


You donit know? Well, Doctor Hinkle does,and 
possibly his memory is no better than yours- 
But look at the“reason”’ he has for remembering 








lost 
100ks 


ky 


me 
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1uch- 


nder First Congregational Church 
EATON, COLO. 


RALPH V. HINKLE, MINISTER 
ilar? 


“pril 22, 1920. 


RUBBERSET COMPANY, 
Newark, N. J. 


little 
own. 


Gentlemen: 


| have a RUBBERSET shaving brush which was 
—=} given to me at Christmas time 1909. A few of its 
bristles have been broken off. But after nearly ten 
and a half years of constant daily service, it is a better 
brush than the one which I used previously was after 
six months of service. And this previous brush was, 
when new, just as good-looking, was just as expensive, 
and was supposed to be “just as good” as a Rubberset. 


If my brush continues to give as good service as it 
has in the past, | will never need a new brush. But if 
some burglar should find that I carelessly leave it on 
the bathroom shelf, and make away with it, you may 
be very sure that no one would ever sell me a brush 


wo 


(NOTE—The suggestion we are going to 
make may seem unnecessary, but the artist 
indicated that this space was for “re- 


without the Rubberset trademark on it. mmarks.” We'll be brief: Nineteen-thirty 


Sincerely yours, or thirty-five or forty is a long ways off, 

but if you choose the right remembrance, 

(Signed) RALPH V. HINKLE. that good old pal of yours (“him™ or 

son or father or brother) will probably 

2 ortt.: L still know then what you gave him for 
Vhete Mar le 22 Ltn Christmas even so longago as nineteen- 








htnrree 1 Soman “VO ~~ wa rr twenty. That's the truly “Christmasy” 
LOT ae 7 a somanesll sort of feeling, don’t you think ?—and so 


distinctively RUBBERSET! Thank you 


—and a merry one for yours. ) 
TRADE MAR 
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CRUISES de LUXE 
to the TROPICS 


These cruises embrace CUBA, the gem of the 
Caribbean—resplendent JAMAICA—wonder- 
ful PANAMA and the CANAL ZONE—and 
picturesque COSTA RICA. Sailing from New 
York on palatial steamers of the GREAT 
WHITE FLEET. 






Jan. 29— by s.s.“Calamares”; March 12—by s.s. “Ulua” 
Fascinating Shore Excursions Are Included. 


Other Tours to CALIFORNIA, JAPAN, CHINA, 
PHILIPPINES, SOUTH AMERICA, -ANTIPODES, 
BERMUDA, EUROPE, fe 


Farther Details on r 


THOS. COOK 
New York 
Boston Chicago 
San Francisco 
Montreal | / Toronto 
y 
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Tours and Cruises 


SOUTH AMERICA Including the best there is to see in South 


<> _O 


~S, 





‘i A Cruise—Tour America and the celebrated trip over the 
MJ January 29th Andes. Down the West coast on the lux- 
i] 70 days—$2200 up urious Pacific Line Steamer, “Ebro” —up 
4 the East coast Via the Lamport & Holt 
0 Line. Seventy days of pleasure onlandand 





sea. An extended program of sight-seeing 







i) 

‘4 in all the principal cities of South America. 
M4| WEST INDIES January sth, S. S. Ulua; February roth, 
ten S. S. Toloa, of the Great White Fleet. 
° 23 days under These new steamers, built for cruising in 
4 Tropical skies * the tropics, offer the comforts of an ocean 
Al $450 up liner. Visiting Havana, Santiago, Port 


= 
aS 


Antonio, Kingston, Cristobal, Panama 


° 


° Canal, Port Limon, San Jose and Havana. 
i) Tours Honolulu, Japan, Manchuria, North and South 
¥ ae China and the Philippine Islands. Sailing from 
a To the ORIENT Vancouver January 13; from San Francisco January 


24, February 5 and 20, March 16, April 2 and 30, 

May 28 and June 25; from Seattle March 11. Small 

parties under personal escort. Write for details. 
CALIFORNIA and Conducted tours leaving each Week from the middle 
5 of January throughout the winter to California and 
FLORIDA Tours Florida. Stopover privilege enabling individuals to 
return independently or With a later tour. Write for 
details. 


AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 
65 Broadway New York 
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Open Fires Again! 


Way Saati ron is throbbing with activity 
and interest. This luxurious and homelike 
hotel offers a city-and-country holiday in the 
nation’s capital. Large open fires—ideal golfing— 
riding—motoring. Dancing. Distinguished accom- 
modations. Marvellous cuisine. Garage for five 
hundred cars. 


HARRY WARDMAN ELMER DYER 
President Manager 
Connecticut Avenue and Woodley 


Road 
WASHINGTON, DC. 


























“WHEN SANDY CLAWS SEES THEM TEN STOCKIN’S I HUNG UP, I 


Ht LOOK S’PICIOUS IF THEY WASN'T FIVE OF US IN BED” 
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Electric Iron 


No. 1436 _— 
Price $8.50 Reversible 
. Toaster 
No. 1215 
$8.25 to $10.00 







Solves Many Christmas Problems 


AR Christmases taught us one good lesson—that gifts, 
above all, should be useful. And folks are becoming 
more and more in favor of practical gifts. 


As a present for any woman who loves her home and 
longs for modern conveniences—we recommend the Manning- 
Bowman household devices. These combine practical utility 
Price Sth te aw with that beauty of design and durability of finish which has 


Le “a Range-Type always characterized the M-B products. The variety made 










Electric Pot Percolator 
No. 11893 


Lt 


Percolator, No. 9193 +4 H " > > 
$4.75 to $12.50 offers a wide range of choice. There are over one hundred 


= sizes and styles of percolators for use with electricity, alcohol 
: or on the range, the electric iron with extra heat at the point, 
the electric toaster that turns the toast, the electric grill on 
which you can cook a whole meal at the dining table, chafing 
dishes, casseroles, etc., etc. 
Manning, Bowman & Co. manufacture the famous Hotakold 
Casserole Dish line of vacuum bottles, carafes, jugs and food jars in designs 
PR...-; oye EP suitable for the outdoor sportsman or for the boudoir, in col- 
orings to harmonize with any furnishings. 


For sale at electric shops, department and hardware stores, | 
| 


Electric Grill 
No. 1400 
Price $15.09. 


“gg tte 
are jewelers and novelty shops. Write us for further information 
and Booklet E-16. 


MANNING, BOWMAN & CO., Meriden, Conn. 


Makers of Household and Table Appointments in Nickel Plate, 
Silver Plate, Copper and Aluminum 










Tea ball Teapot 

















No. 10373 Electric Heating P 
| Price $7.25 . "ea - TRADE 
Price $12.00 iz : OTAKOL , 

” <4 4 D re ooo 
‘ F + : &.. &- ¥ Bottle, 123 
: } VACUUM vi i =LS Bottles, 

Jugs, 
Carafes, 


$2.50 to 
$11.00 






Urn Set 
No. 130930 
Price $55.00 





















Jug Set, 152/13 
Price $21.75 





\ Jug Set No. 151 
Price $10.25 





No. 325 “ 
Price $9.25 Jat, No. 523 Bottle, 121 
Price $7.25 
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orlette, 
Poudre, 
Sachet, Qale, 
niliantine. 
WILL YOU NOT MAKE THIS 
FRAGRANCE YOUR OWN? 


ROGER & GALLET 


25 WEST 32%? STREET 
NEW YORK 


Creators of Rare Perfimes 


Is There a Santa Claus? 


For the delight and satisfaction of those 
who have not read it (and even if they have, 
they will derive a renewed pleasure from 
the rereading), Lire reproduces herewith 
one of the most celebrated editorials from 
the cclumns of the distinguished New York 
Sun, fublished December 21, 1897. 


E take pleasure in answering at once 
and thus prominently the communication 
below, expressing at the same time our 
great gratification that its faithful author 
is numbered among the friends of THe Sun: 


“ Dear Eprtor—I am 8 years old. 

“Some of my little friends say there is 
no SANTA CLAUS. 

“Papa says ‘If you see it in THe SuN 
it’s so.’ 

“Please tell me the truth, is there a 
Santa CLaus? Vircinta O'HANLON, 

“115 West Ninety-fifth Street.” 

Vrreotnta, your little friends are wrong. 
they have been affected by the scepticism of 
a sceptical age. They do not believe except 
they see. They think that nothing can be 
which is not comprehensible by their little 
minds. All minds, VirGinia, whether they 
be men’s or children’s, are little. In this 
great universe of ours man is a mere insect, 
an ant, in his intellecc, as compared with 
the boundless world about him, as measured 
by the intelligence capable of grasping the 
whole of truth and knowledge. 

Yes, VirGinia, there is a Santa Cavs. 
He exists as certainly as love and generosity 
ind devotion exist, and you know that they 
bound and give to your life its highest 
beauty and joy. Alas! how dreary would be 
the world if there were no Santa Cravs! 
It would be as dreary as if there were no 
Virginias. There would be no childlike 
faith then, no poetry, no romance to make 
tolerable this existence. We should have 
no enjoyment, except in sense and sight. 
The eternal light with which childhood fills 
the world would be extinguished. 

Not believe in Santa Craus! You might 
as well not believe in fairies! You might 
get your papa to hire men to watch in all 
the chimneys on Christmas Eve to catch 
Santa Craus, but even if they did not see 
Santa Craus, coming down, what would 
that prove? Nobody sees Santa Craus, but 
that is no sign that there is no Santa CLaus. 
The most real things in the world are those 
that neither children nor men can see. Did 
you ever see fairies dancing on the lawn? 
Of course not, but that’s no proof that they 
are not there. Nobody can conceive or 
imagine all the wonders there are unseen 
and unseeable in the world. 

You tear apart the baby’s rattle and see 
what makes the noise inside, but there is a 
veil covering the unseen world which not 
the strongest man, nor even the united 
strength of all the strongest men that ever 
lived, could tear apart. Only faith, fancy, 
poetry, love, romance, can push aside that 
curtain and view and picture the supernal 
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all real? Ah, 
VIRGINIA, in all this world there is nothing 
else real and abiding. 

No Santa Craus! Thank God! he lives, 
and he lives forever. A thousand years 
from now, VIRGINIA, nay, ten times ten 
thousand years from now, he will continue 
to make glad the heart of childhood. 




















The Oriental Store 
Fifth Avenue and 39th Street 


Gifts for Men 


ANTINE'’S answer th 

dificult question, “Whg 
shall I give him?” with thes 
gifts—gifts that bestow pleasup 
through their utility as well g 
through their beauty. 


In addition to the three gifts picty 
there are countless Oriental Noveltie 
that will serve as Holiday suggestiog 
for men, women, children and ¢ 
home. 


Mail Orders given prompt 
and satisfactory attention 


Antimony Perpetual Calendar. Bra 
finish, Fujiyama and dragon desig 
Just the thing for writing desks. 
ameter, 332 inches. 


Japanese Inlaid Wood Trick Cigar o 
Cigarette Box. Landscape design i 
laid with wood; made in Hako 
Japan. Size, 2'4x4'%4x7inches. $3. 


Japanese Glazed Porcelain Ash R 
ceiver. Covéred with heavy mottled 
and mirror black glaze. Has a heav 
nickel top with a revolving disk t 
automatically drops ashes into ther 
ceiver. Size, 4x4'% inches. $1. 
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Worlds Best Table Water 


White Rock 


GINGER ALE 
SARSAPARILLA 
ROOT BEER 


THE TRADE MARK OF 
HIGH CLASS BEVERAGES 


Every first class dealer in your neighborhood 
has these reliable and refreshing drinks 
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WHY DIDN’T I THINK OF THAT 


ene 8 


A CHRISTMAS MORNING MOVIE FOR MEN ONLY — 











Geel “AND HENRY 
| ORTER i | SUPPOSE 
GILL , ALL 
SOMETHING GOT ME 
THIS LISTEO 
CHRISTMAS | AS APIKER- 


rn 











| AND 1! SURE 
BEEN ! GUESSED 
, | WRONG / ¥ 


SO DARN 
ON 


EVERY- 
THING- 
4 SENT 
LAST 




















WELL! JLL BE AND HERE'S ONE 
BLOWED! ACHRISTMAS FROM JACK, TOO. 





























The Greeting Card Association 8" fort dy 


Scatter Sunshine with Christmas Cards 
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© S. F. W. & Son, 
Inc. 


Christmas is happiest when Santa brings Mime” 
i v4 , CONFECTION 
Whitman’s Chocolates and Confections Aye 


Santa Claus knows that everybody wants good candy at Se 
Christmas. For seventy-nine years he has been taking them 
Whitman’s. 

A Christmas thought! In making up your list to give 
Whitman’s, remember the people to whom they would be the 
greatest treat of all, persons who have good taste to appreciate 
the finest things, but who seldom indulge in them. 

Ask your nearest Whitman agent to show you the varied 
packages, including the Sampler, the Fussy, the Nuts Chocolate 
Covered, the Super Extra, the Pink of Perfection, the Orchid— 
each an aristocrat in its own individual way. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc., Philadelphia, U. S. A. 


Sole makers of Whitman's Instantaneous Chocolate, Cocoa and Marshmallow Whip 
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RM Callum 


Silk Hosie ry 





sé bd + L h h ”? 
ou qust Rnow she wears them M°CALLUM HOSIERY COMPANY, Northampton, Mass 


———_ 
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THE ANCIENTS REGARDED THIS PILLAR OF HERCVLES 
AS A TOWER OF STRENGTH * TO THE MODERN MIND 
IT MEANS STRENGTH IN LIFE INSVRANCE. 


The Prudential Insurance Company of America 


Incorporated under the laws of the Scare of New Je 
FORREST F. DRYDEN, Presedent HOME ‘OFFICE, NEWARK, N. 3 
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A Few Exclusive 
Columbia Artists 


Barrientos Mardones 


Garden Ponselle 


Gordon Romaine 
Hackett Rothier 
Lazaro Stracciari 


Macbeth Van Gordon 


@ 

Columbia Graphophone Co, 
New York 
Canadian Factory 
Toronto 








afonola 


IN PERIOD DESIGNS 


The original of this charming Grafonola design probably saw the 
riotous merrymaking that marked the restoration of Charles II in 
England. Dull care has no more chance with the music of the 
Grafonola than Puritan Blue Laws had when the Merry Monarch 
came back to his own. An instrument as beautiful as its music. 
A worthy ornament for the most exquisite home. 


Electrically operated. Starts and stops automatically. 








Early English 


lesign 












Standard Models 
up to $300; Period 
Designs up to $2100 
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yright Life Pub. Co. 
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ing you all a Happy Christmas —” 
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Working for the Cause 








s I went dofun by Bramble- Side 


The wintry Hays were Mhite and fide, 


And red fwere hip and hats, 
Ani starling unto starling cried 
Ou skies that had no flaw. 


Shinumered the birch tree like a ray 

®f light, here under foot there lay 
The nefoly crusted snofy; 

And F cast eyes to find a spray 
®£ berried mistletoe. 


aaa A Christies Song——— 








SI spied one in an oaken prong, 

And then Clarinda came along 
(Could there be sfveeter name?), 

Upon her lips a Yuletide song, 
Her cheeks like holly flame. 


So, with the mistletoe abobe, 
And all the glinting green thereof 
So tempting and so fair, 
Mihat could do, feho lobe my lobe, 
But kiss Clarinda there ! 
Clinton Srollard. 

















A SAINTLY TRICK 














Becember 2, 1920 


“Hold on, Santa! Here’s another stocking!” 
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Little Red Riding-Hood 
As Screened by Our Own LIFEOSCOPE 


By OLIVER HERFORD 


Lous Christmas Life 





I 2 
Like a little red corpuscle in the arteries Mad with the fierce girl-hunger of the 
of Silence, Riding-Hood sped through the Pack, the Wolf, disguised ‘as a piane tuner, 
wolf-haunted shadows. invades the home of Grandma. 





3 On the pulsant waves of the Lee Shubert 
“TI HAVE COME TO TUNE THE serenade, Grannie is wafted to the vast 
PIANO.” Alhambra of dreams. 





; ‘ ; a eee . . The Earl of Bunkaster, while hunting big 
“COME AT ONCE. YOUR GRANDMA game in the mysterious forests of Brooklyn, 


IS DYING.” gets the message. 
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A race for life between Death and the 
Motorscooter. 


Earl of Bunkaster’s new 


Which will win? 





And so with the fading dawn came the twi- 


light of a new day. 


A human life is shimmying in the balance! 
Vhat does it weigh? 





















a Z\ a + G 
OLEAN ch Sys 
2 ee ‘5 VG — 





oo 


yA vy 











/ 
/} . // \ 
(1, 
J / Ame) %. / i) 
/ f /I pm. / 
| 









) 


/ ANS 
/ /i 


At St. Margaret’s, Westminster, the ancient 
words were spoken and the simple Forest 
Weed became the purple passion flower of 

the Haute Noblesse. 
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Reeps this old forld re- 
bolbing vet; 
| And nofe the finter’s frost and 
soft 
Rounds out the seasonal quartette. 
And nofs, like some mad, gay 
soubrette 
| The world puts on its Christmas 
gear, : 
| | Ani starts to prance and pirouette, 
| For Christmas comes but once a 
; vear! 


] 
Wi ofe, or fuhateber makes it go, 





For weeks I'he seen young faces 
gloty; 


| 


Ballade of Christmas 


By Carolyn Wells 
And in the speech of friends I’be The world’s heart is on Christ- 
met mas set, 
The Christmas spirit seems to flo It knofvs no theme but Christmas 
®r bubble in tempestuous jet. cheer; 


I feel myself drafon in the net It seems to be Life's one best bet 


@£ all this craze the forld holds 


dear, year! 
Repeating like a parroguet, 
That Christmas comes but once a L Enboi : 
_ Prince, Christmas joy we'll gise and 
The world is Christmas mad, and so get; 


But, as we slip into the sere, 
Bo fue note, fith unmixed regret, 
Chat Christmas comes but once 
a year? 


Jt is no time for care or fret; 
Buy gifts, unheeding M@hat you ofve, 
Buy gifts though you must run 
in debt. 











Chat Christmas comes but once a | 
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Christmas Lite 


Christmas, 1920 


By Agnes 


AVING 


braces himse!f for Christmas. 


urvived Thanksgiving, the American citizen 
Having expressed in 

ornate language his satisfaction with his own well- 
erited prosperity, he stands prepared to test its worth. 
hanksgiving, since its earliest inception, has been largely a 
matter of dining. We ceased, as a nation, to dine in the sum- 
mer of 1919; but the habit of eating continues. There are still 
urkeys for the banker and the bricklayer, and cold-storage 
chickens for the rest of us. Thanksgiving is, and has long 
been, the feast of Dives. Christmas is, and has always been, 
feast of Lazarus. Unless the day be consecrated to him, 
it has lost its Christmas significance. 

The super-affluence of Americans has transferred the bene- 
fits of Christmas from the poor to the profiteer, who celebrates 
For weeks the Christ- 
mas shopper buys at preposterous prices objects designed for 


the day with rites of his own devising. 
the encumbrance and disfigurement of the world. For days the 
Christmas marketer buys simple articles of food at a cost which 
would have staggered Lucullus. For hours men and women 
struggle with one another for the privilege of paying a dollar 
and a half for fifty cents’ worth of candy. Hotel and restaurant 
keepers make ready to receive their Christmas patrons with the 
engaging hospitality of the bandit. Theatre managers push the 
price of their tickets up to the topmost notch. Everyone who 
caters to the public robs the public at Christmas time. It is the 
animating principle of the feast. 


Santa (to Sandman) : 


Thank goodness you’ve come! 


Repplier 


3ut from over the sea comes a voice of wailing and a sound 
of falling tears which disturb the fulness of our content. Wan 
children starving in Austrian cities (not theirs the fault of 
Prussian frightfulness); wan children starving in Polish vil- 
lages (not theirs the reward of their dead fathers’ heroism) ; 
wan children struggling to live in French towns, the glory of 
which is the world’s inheritance. We gave thanks in November 
that little Americans were not as these unfortunates, and we 
congratulated ourselves (and Providence) that we had been 
This is an ad- 
mirable sentiment; but it does not convey the full force of 


safe from the perilous proximity of Germany. 


Bethlehem’s message to the world. The politics of Europe may 
be no concern of ours; but the children of Europe, little gray 


phantoms of despair, shadow our Christmas board. 


Taking a Hint 

HE woman who wrote the “ Household Hint” column for 

the Sunday Woman's Page stopped to fill her fountain pen, 

when one of her paragraphs caught her eye. She examined it 
more closely. 

“Well,” she declared, “I believe one of them looks really 

like a good idea. I do believe I'll try it.” 


RS. B.: Charles, Willie must have a little slate for his 
work in school. 
Mr. B.: Tell Willie to go down to the coal bin and help himself. 





Those children down there are watching for me! 











December 2, 1920 








“ Mamma, does God know there’s a Santa Claus?’ 


The Blessed Giver 


(A Christmas Episode) 


T was her annual turn to be first out of 

the house that morning. 

“Christmas shopping!” she told him 
breathlessly. 

By nine a, M. she was gurgling ecstati- 
cally at the ribbon counter of Cochrane’s. 
“ What i 
woman next to her. 
boudoir And 
holder!” 


she panted to the 
“That pink Dresden 
that 


darlings ! 


cap! blue Dresden 
By ten A. M., distractedly happy, she was 


pushing by other women in the store 
aisles, laden with one lace and yellow rib- 
bon pin cushion, one vanity case, five daily 
reminders, three georgette camisoles, two 
novelty inkstands, two ivory trays, six 
bud vases and three whisk-broom holders. 

There was a true Yuletide spirit in the 
air—there trees around 
every pillar, loops of golden tinsel hang- 
ing from the high ceiling, and the phono- 


graphs were playing “Holy Night.” 


were Christmas 


She hugged her parcels tightly and 
gasped into the last chair in the rest room. 
She stacked them up rapturously in her 
lap and burrowed into her purse for the 
list. 
to buy, and everything was so “ Christ- 


There were only thirty-three more 


massy,” and Cochrane’s had only “nice” 
things. 

She stood up, clenched her packages 
and hurried to the stationery department 
—she hurried to the jewelry counter—she 
hurried to the 
pushed into the Christmas lingerie booth 


art-goods section—she 
—and jostled her way out of the store. 
She waited for acar. She stumbled on 
to one—dropped three packages and tried 
to pick them up herself and knocked a 
horn out of a baby’s grasp, but managed 
to thank the man who did pick them up 
She from the 
baby, and by holding two packages un- 


squeezed away bawling 
der her arm, and four in her left hand, 
She 
arrived at her street, pushed her way out 
of the car, 


succeeded in swaying from a strap. 


and hobbled down the steps 


She dragged up the block, crawled up her 
‘Yes, back 


Nora,” as she was let in, and 


steps, faintly said, again, 


stumbled 
into her bedroom 


She flung the 


an 


packages on 
ripped off her hat and lay down besid 


them. Tawdry, worthless 
trash, She knew it. In her 
soul she loathed them. 

After awhile she took off her coat, 
looked in the mirror, fixed her hair, pow- 


dered her nose. She seized the packages 


Patiently she decked them all in white 


tissue paper, red baby ribbon and holly 
seals. On the Santa Claus cards she 
wrote, “ My best love and a Merry Christ 
mas!” 
Nancy D. Dunlea, 
Just Right 


USTOMER [ 
skates for 


want to get a pair of 
a young lady 


CLERK Here’s just the skate, sir; a 


solutely guaranteed to come off within 


five minute 
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Letters 


How Long, Please, 
Can America Re- 
main Sober? 


Editor Lire, chuck- 
ling newspaper, 
whose spectacles 
disable him to see 
the disgustly can- 
dition of Hon. 
World. 


DE ges SIR. : im 


this jolliday 
season of sweet 
jingles I feel siffi- 
ciently yuletide to write you a letter which 
will alarm everybody. 

One annual year have now made passby 
since the Constitution of the U. S. was 
mended for the eighteenth time. Whether 
last mend are merely a patch which might 
ripp off, if neccessary, are problemb which 








aggrevates many churches and _ hotels 
where nothing is being done about it. Yet 
this annual year have emerged from be- 
ginning to end without help of spiritual 
beverages to get drunk by. Therefore 
question which should scratch every brain 
are thus: How much longer can America 
remain sober? 


Numberous educated doctors say-so 
that alcoholic amusement are dangerous 
when stopped, similar to golf. Neuro- 


plasmic anethema commence setting in 
when Hon. Patient are too long confused 
by Prohibition. This are very nervus state. 





“Tendency to deliver laundry in suitcases 
after darkness ” 


Christmas Life 


of a Japanese Schoolboy 


By Wallace Irwin 


Undoubtlessly this yr. of temperance 
which has relapsed all over America make 
persons act very unexpected. I have been 
watching that Sobriety and my soul is all 
ploughed up by following nervus ten- 
dencies : 
1—Tendency to deliver laundry in suit- 
cases after darkness. Rich gentleman 
do this very oftenly with democratic 
eyewink. 

2—Tendency to whisper while ordering 
coffee in restaurants before dinner 
amidst Roof Garden Hymns. 

3—Tendency to charge 20c for ginger ale 
because of high price of ginger. 

4—Tendency to spend evenings in dark 
room with gas stove, oat meal, vine- 
gar, potatus, cologne, prunes, note- 
book, etc., until explosion. 

5—Tendency to call at some houses more 
frequently than others. 

6—Tendency to hold pockets by hip while 
jumping from street cars. 

Mr. Editor, this Sobriety have reached 
such point that nobody are safe. Smooth, 
civilized gentlemen become so filled with 
prohibition that they stay in offices and 
warehouses until untidy hours singing 
about college and making behavior which 
they could not do in days when saloons 
kept them respectable. If Hon. Consti- 
tution would make it possible to drink 
then maybe this nervus collapse would 
quit. 

For instancely, I shall tell you a Xmas 
anecdote which happened to me last 
Wedsdy (starlight) while I was santer- 
ing home from Japanese Thinking Society 
weakly meeting. 

My genius was filled with poetickal 
quotations to rest my brain and I was 
feeling quite Robt. Browning, thinking 
with difficulty, when my eye struck a 
very morbid sight. 

A gentleman, apparently human, of 
short statuary and fashionable shoes, had 
collided with himself on upper top of 
sidewalk where he sat on his elbows talk- 
ing patriotism to the surrounding scenario 
which wasn’t listening. I became very 
Jane Addams when I see that smashed 
sufferer; therefore I lean down and took 
close look up. 

Horrus! It was my dearie schoolfrend, 
Sydney Katsu, Jr! 

“Could such things be in civilized coun- 
try?” I ask out. 

“That would be umpossible,” report 
Sydney, raising himself by his cuff. 


“Who was it struck you?” are next 
question for me. 

“Not sure whether it was my foot or 
my hat,” he say for slight pathos of tone. 

I look again, and while I look several 
saloons came to my nose. 

“Good night, Judge,” he say, but I was 
not a lawyer. 

“OQ Sydney Katsu, Jr.,” I commence 
distinctually, “ what ales you down there 
in that position?” 

“T have done what is umpossible,” he 
conjugate, flopping upward to % his nat- 
ural manhood. 

“Shall I call you a taxy?” I ask to 
know. 

“Call me anything,” he permit it. “ Ex- 
cept you must not call me drunk.” 

He make 13 hicks after that and sat 
stationary. 

“Would it not be appropriate to speak 
of your intoxic candition?” I dib dis- 
gustly. 

“That would be umpossible,” he dib 
with eyewink like Backus. 

“But you .are tipplicated to extent of 
fulness,” I revolve peevly. 

“Umpossible also,” he argo. 

“How so?” I scramble. “ Sydney, why 
are you in so umpossible mood about 
everything ?” 

“To night,” amputate Sydney, “I am 
a very great lawyer. Setting here on the 
sidewalk I have recently learned a great 
phenomenal. I have achiefed the umpos- 
sible and am proud as a X Kaiser.” 

“You are talking garbage,” I handout. 

Sydney took slight suction from bottle 
below his vestcoat before he say off, 

“Pussibly. Yet this evening I am all 
enlightened up because I have done that 
which cannot be done.” 

“Express your string of argument, if 
any,” I develop. 

“Then observe here,” he say so. “It 
are umpossible to burst Constitution of 
U. S.; not so?” 

“Umpossible!” I ollicute with Elihu 
Root voice. 

“Very o. k. Hon. Constitution make it 
umpossible to obtain alcoholic, not is?” 

“Yes exactly,” I narrate. 


“So well. And are it not umpossible 


‘to become inebrious with jollity unless 


alcoholic are swallowed?” 

“O surely Mike,” I renig. 

“TI have proved something,” say Sydney 
Katsu, Jr. “Drunknness are umpossible. 
Therefore I am sober.” 
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“Yet how did you arrive this way?” I 
ask to know. 

“By several umpossibilities,” he holla 
with a long row of giggles. ‘“ This after- 
noon, p. m., K. Sago, Japanese groceries, 
had a baby. This were umpossible. It 
were also umpossible that he should invite 
dearie friends to come to his home and 
get christened. It were elaborately um- 
possible that when I got there I should 
find 26 qts Italian pineapple 
standing there like a committee. It were 
umpossible to drink this, and when 
it was consumed up, it was umpos- 
sible to send K. Sago, Jr., round 
corner to store of Archibald Koo, 
Chinese dealer in boot-top wine, for 
sifficient negro rum to keep every- 
body christened for several days. 

“In short words,” collapse Syd- 
ney Katsu, Jr., “ you find me in the 
candition which I am not in because 
the things I did not drink have disagreed 
with me.” 


whiskey 


“But Sydney Katsu, Jr.,” I growell 
hashly, “any blind person can see your 
jaggered state by merely smelling your 
distilled breath.” 

“That too are umpossible,” he deploy 
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After such wisdom like that I consider 
I must hunt up a police. 

Therefore I met one wiping his muss- 
tache behind a saloon which he was guard- 
ing from temptation. 

“Hon. Police,” I say so, “what shall 
America do without whiskey?” 


'” 


“Research me! report Hon. Police. 


‘I have never been obliged to see her 
that way.” 
‘I have a dearie friend who must be 


shot,” I tell him brutishly. 

“What he done now?” ask out Hon. 
Legal Arrester. 

“He have been drinking without a 
license,’ I snuggest. 

“If it were necessary to shoot every- 
body for that,” he glub, “Gen. Crowder 
must draft 5,000,000 new soldiers and in- 
vent more machine guns. How could |] 
do such wholesale with the smallish can- 
And if so, 
where should 1 commence shooting ? Should 


non now sleeping on my hip? 


I begin by executing Mayors, or should | 
begin at home and shoot myself?” 
“That would be nice program,” I sup- 


tal 


pose, 
Therefore I° walk away with ink all 


over my conscience, 


~<a 4 


“torrus! It was Hoping you are the same 
oa: 4 1. “es e cc . - ™ 
with mirthful teeth. Hon. Congress my dearie schoolfrend, f Yours truly 
have abolished breath.” Sydney Katsu, Jr.!” - HASHIMURA Too 
> ; 








Che Christmas Spirit 
By Walt Mason 


I should die at Christmas time, I think my crown 

would be assured; for then I rise to heights sublime, 

forgiving wrong, injustice, crime, and every ill that 
I’ve endured. 

At other seasons I resent the evil that men do to me; 
on homicide I might be bent, but for those Uticas up-pent, 
D which in the statute books we see. I wrangle o’er the 

‘Oy garden wall with Neighbor Smith and Neighbor Jones; 

and I besiege the Weekly Call with letters large and 
letters small, denouncing things in trumpet tones. 

But Christmas gives my spirit ease, and I am tranquil and 
serene; the fecling of resentment flees like thistledown upon 
the breeze, and angry thoughts seem base and mean. 

The man who borrowed treasured books and said he’d bring 
them back next day, may loiter in my inglenooks and meet 
with no reproachful looks, and nothing caustic will I say. 

The man who has a written ode that he would read whene’er 
we meet, will welcomed be at my abode, and if he meets me in 
the road, he’ll find my smile is mild and sweet. 

The friend who has an ancient jest, that bearded story may 
relate; at other times I may detest such tales, but now the 
jocund guest is welcomed at my garden gate. 


For Christmas thaws my frosted heart and makes the world 
seem good again; until its memories depart I blithely tread the 
thronging mart, and bless my smiling fellowmen. And Christ- 
mas seems to lift the years that make me bend at other times ; 
and young again Old Dad appears, and steps a measure when 
he hears the happy singing and the chimes. And Christmas 
comes to save us all from sordidness and spite and hate; then 
hang the holly on the wall, and deck the green tree straight 
and tall! They’re singing carols at the gate! 





Just in Passing 
HIS is the time of year when a woman doesn’t object if 
her husband becomes penurious. He may be saving up to 


buy her a Christmas present. 





OMEONE wants to know if woman can create. She can! 
She can create an interest in life, an illusion, a situation, 


a dilemma, a dénouement, a scandal, or her own complexion. 





L  paea a man begins to analyze the quality of beauty in a 
girl it’s a sign he may be a great deal younger than he 
looks. 
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™) O a child, last Christmas is long, long, long ago. Such 
vapory stretches of intervening time becloud his memory 
of it, he sees it feebly as a cluttering of dusty toys and 
dead candy in some prehistoric dimness. No more than 
a sawdust-leaking doll remains as doubtful proof that 
there ever was such a thing as a previous Christmas; 
and, having little regard for the insubstantial, he finds all old 
Christmases of no more account than far-away Christmases to 
come, which are unthinkable. His true thought is that there 
never was and never will be any Christmas except this Christ- 
mas—yet he says he “wishes it were Christmas Every Day!” 

As he grows older he better knows that there are other 
Christmases; that there was a last-Christmas, and that some- 
time there will be even a next-Christmas; and then, as he 
passes out of childhood, the Christmases come a little faster ; 
But when he 
leaves childhood, and youth, too, behind him—my soul! how 
time begins to spin round his head! 


he can keep several of them in sight at once. 


And Christmas, on the 
rim of the whirling wheel of the years, is like a revolving 
spark of light going faster and faster until it seems here again 
before it has quite gone; so that we say, “ But last Christmas 
was only yesterday!” If this be true, then next Christmas 
comes to-morrow; the child, grown old, has his wish at last; 
and it is Christmas Every Day. Bright illusion! The rest of 
the year is battle. 

Yet through these few hours of Christmas we wish to be 
godlike, so we remember to be human, because a God became 
human on this day; and while the flying light upon the wheel 
gives illumination, we get a glimpse of what we battle for: 
to be done with battle and march on in a fellowship. When all 
the year round is truly Christmas Every Day, we shall be upon 


the borders of where we are going. 


‘Tarkington 
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Is This a Rendezvous or Merely a Coincidence? 
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Christmas Gifts Then and Now 


By George Ade 


T is not true, as reported, that the only advancement to be 
noted in the Middle West relates to the status of the minis- 
ter’s son. 

Formerly he grew up to steal horses, and now he grows up 

to steal Fords. 

But the sons of preachers are not the only ones who have 
moved upward and onward. 

All the essences of daily life in the corn belt have become 
more highly colored, more concentrated, more aromatic. 

The deathbed movie is a daily ration, whereas, of old, the 
small town waited months for a repertory company that 
featured “ East Lynne” 
on Saturday night. 

The cottage organ, touched by the asthma, has disappeared, 
even as the bison and the Paisley shawl and the paper collar 
have gone. The noises of the talking machine now overlap, 
so that on a quiet evening, with the windows open, the whole 
countryside is compactly overlaid with squealing melodies. 

The state legislator with the glistening “ Prince Albert” is 
still present, but hard to find, the same as the prairie chicken, 
the zither and the A. P. A. 

The girls hide their ears and expose their wish bones, in 
accordance with the most recent hints from Paris, and the 
humblest farmhand insists upon being measured for a suit that 
will make him look like a Yale student. 

Methodists play bridge, and W. C. T. U.s, viewed from a dis- 
tance, look like showgirls. 

In the midst of these kaleidoscopic, not to say cataclysmic, 
changes, the old-fashioned Christmas has had a few things 
done to it. 

The bobsled no longer appeals to the imagination of a com- 
munity accustomed to taking its rides in airplanes. 

When children of four and five smile (knowingly) at men- 
tion of the stork, what chance has the local hardware man to 
palm himself off as a real Santa Claus merely by looping a set 
of unconvincing whiskers over his ears? 


and gave away a silver water pitcher 


The cantata has gone cold. All the little ones are watching 
the Chicago papers for dope on the Doug. Fairbanks and Buster 
Keaton releases. 

And the carol must syncopate itself or lose out 

3ack in the good old days when the New York Ledger and 
the tariff issue provided our mental stimulus in the black-dirt 
country, Christmas brought with it a mild orgy of present 
giving. 

Slippers to the minister and a copy of Will Carleton’s poems 
to the teacher of the Bible class! 

Sometimes I pause and wonder if the mustache cup is still 
extant, or whether it has gone to join the velvet vest and the 
box-toed boots. 


Or, com- 


Does anyone here remember the cardboard motto? 


ing along to the later Crustacean period, the workbox with a 


hot-poker design on the outside‘ 


Or the monogram hat-lining of puckered silk, suggesting a 
child’s coffin, as Abe Martin says? 

The crayon portrait of a deceased relative was considered 
quite it. And it is only fair to add that any relative done in 


crayon always looks deceased. 

Among: those who made a luxury of grief there was an abid- 
ing fondness for the watch-chain made of human hair. The 
departed would be clipped just before being folded into the 
casket. The strands of hair would be woven into an intricate 


rope design, and this would be presented to the widower on 
Christmas morning, just as a start-off to a jolly day. 

These little glimpses into the home life of the past help us 
to understand where all the Greenback and Populist votes came 
from. 


On Christmas Eve, from an evergreen tree festooned 


with 
popcorn and tinsel, there descended a crop of knitted and 


crocheted sundries—mittens, caps, earbobs, wristlets, comforters 





WHEN GOOD FELLOWS GET TOGETHER 
“ HEY, MISTER SANTY CLAUS, GOT ANYTHING FOR US?’ 
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Mallade of the 
Yule-Log 

















5 ainst the hattened 
door 
Snuofus are buffet- 


ing; 
All the forest hoar 
®Ofwns the winter king; 
Branches forithe and fling 
Bare arms to and fro, 
But cold has no sting 
By the Bule-log’s glow. 
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Conservation of Con- 
versation 
a 

great many things 
been advocated with more or 
less intelligence, but the waste 
If the amount 
wasted 


of a 
has 


of talk goes on. 
of physical energy 
every day in making sounds 
with the vocal cords and mo- 
tions with the lips were turned 
to the mining and transporta- 
tion of coal, the gathering and 
husking of corn, the cutting 
and piling and hauling of 
wood, the raising, spinning and 
weaving of cotton, the feeding 
and _ shearing the 
breeding and fattening and 
butchering of cattle, the world 


of sheep, 




















_ no songbirds soar sity ——" would be surfeited with heat, 
Apo mori fing; eS ioe food and raiment at a cost that 
Hushed the spates that roar “, RS ee + ae & Pies would make living practically 
Autunm-tide mm spring; Cer Rs Sie gh, y free. Yet people go right on 
Storm-clouds triunphing coe a : TANS me aa ae the presence of 
Cicahen bronding lof Kes ) a etn s ; bright sunshine and cloudless 
, . to 2 ’ ie set oA aM \ skies, “ Lovely day, isn’t it?” 
Bu ro has ue sig tan B Me a And owners of newly built 
By the Uule-log’s glofr. ° Ld homes will go right on show- 
; ing you the room with the 
Firelight on the floor; hand basin and bath tub in and 
Hear the chimney sing saying, “This is the bath- 
As bid bards of yore 1 — 
¢ : v a NY Strickland Gillilan, 
@f some magic thing !— 
Sagas faith the ring N' An All-Around Nonenity 
®E£ the long ago. ry si peice Neady, poor fel- 
Cold, it has no sting F ne low, has no authority 
By the Wule-log’s glotu. ‘ anywhere. 
’ West: Who is he? 
Enooy Norto: A Cabinet official 
eo ot and a husband. 
Hand in hand foe cling, 
Bearest one, und so a ; 
~ 2 ; : E wonder if the promised 
Cold has lost its sting se ‘ 
. ‘ coal famine will make the 
By the Pule-log s glofu! “ Whoa!” girls wear more clothes. 





and hoods—which you could not get on a juvenile to-day unless 
four or five people held him. 

A pair of “rocker” skates, with a screw attachment to be 
twisted into the heel and heavy wooden foundation, satisfied 
all the yearnings and made all the dreams come true. Willie 
had not been taught to expect a set of buttons for the tuxedo 
outfit, and a frat pin, arid a traveling-bag and a pool table. 

Probably the children of to-day would go on strike if Christ- 
mas brought them only stick candy, Brazil nuts and ten-cent 
toys. Most certainly the scheming lover can win no home for 


himself in 1920 by the help of a shiny celluloid “toilet set” on 
a base of red plush. 

The toy store of to-day looks like Machinery Hall at a 
And the candidate who expects to score had 


World’s Fair. 


better select something which includes radium, platinum, gold 
and precious stones. 

When the tots kneel down and pray for limousines, it may 
be announced to the world that the old-fashioned Christmas 


is in the past tense. 





His Idea of Diplomacy 


IFE: I do believe Mrs. Armstrong is offended at some- 
thing. She hasn’t been over for several days. 
Husspanp: Be sure and find out what it is when she does 


come, and we'll try it on her again. 


I’ 





the reformers keep on, we red-blooded chaps will be obliged 
to go to Havana for face powder. 
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AL Chafinaf Romance 


A temper $0 angelic anda face and form so fair se 

As farmer Jones's daughters you woud scarce find anywhere 3 
And ske was sought in marriage by a mat of tigf degree, 

Whose whole estate consisted of a lofty amily tree. 



























Bul pedigrees and family trees and guargerings and’ arzme 

Were nol £2 be compared, the farmer vowed, @ fertile farms « 
And so a ran of tumble bir but wich in real esGale, 

Was favored by Ge farmer as a proper candidaxg. 





Though Grice ter age ana Visaged the an ancient tragloadlyte, 
Fer father hela no other man should Wig, his child uniwe . 
‘We mention made he matden of her wishes in Gee casey 


Dut, bowed before her faery will with wraly filial grace. 


That Christnas-kide was chosen asa very fiGng date 

On which hey mighe, » 7 scemliness, heir nupkials celebragke. 
But on ak feskal morning as Gey journeyed down Lo Lown, 

The resected suitor mel Gem wi a bunderbuss and frown. 


Sntent was he on hearing ff Be blushing bride-o-be ; 
But fahier and affanced rose against suck perfidy, 

And soon he Lhree were <umbling together in Ge stows 
(M6 load Gre blunderbuss conigined’; twas only used for show’ ') 

















Nw the groom who rode wheel-horse dia gruly lore Ge maid 

And while Hie fhvee were struggling he nei@er skopped nor skayed , 
But plied Ge lash with Vigor and xo Ge parson hied ; 

Se Ge groom became Ge bridegroom and Ge maid his tappy bride. 
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IN YE GOODE OLDE DAYS 
Ye merrie, merrie Yuletyde 
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LD Mr. 
the great fire that roared in the 


3illdimple gazed into 


| hearth. As he watched the embers glow, 
} he wondered who had first called them 
| embers—and why. It must have been 
© <ome ancient bard, he decided, who was 
composing a Yuletide lay and was con- 
fronted with the task of finding a legiti- 
mate rhyme for “ December.” 

Old Mr. Billdimple was a bachelor and, 
as such, was supposed to be unhappy and 
lonely on Christmas Day. Nor was the 
supposition incorrect—for old Mr. Bill- 
dimple was unhappy—and lonely. 


‘Merry Christmas!” He laughed a 
sardonic laugh. “ Wer-ry 
Christ-mas! Heh—Heh—Heh! . . .” 

Suddenly Mr. 


an unwonted presence in his room. 


dry, mirthless, 


Billdimple was aware of 
Turn? 
ing with a quick movement, he confronted 
whose red face, 


a great, gross fellow, 


trimmed with a snowy white beard, 
matched well his red greatcoat, trimmed 
with ermine. 
“And now, my good man,” snapped 
Mr. Billdimple, 


good enough to tell me who you are, and 


perhaps you will be 


what business brings you here in this 
somewhat unceremonious manner.” 

The jovial fellow laughed loud and 
long. 

‘I am Santa Claus,” he chortled, “and 
I am the embodiment of the Christmas 
spirit—peace on earth, good will toward 
men. ! have come to see if I cannot in- 
fect you with a little of this same spirit. 
Come with me!” 

The old bachelor rose, fascinated, and 
followed without a word of protest, while 
Santa led him out into the snow-clad 
street. Suddenly Mr. Billdimple noticed 
that they were not alone. 

* he asked. 
said Santa, indicating a prim, 


“ And who might these be ? 
‘Tea, 
ascetic lady of doubtful years but unques- 
tionable morals, “is your Conscience. She 
will be your guide in our wanderings this 
evening. And here,” he pointed to a 
harassed and long-suffering little woman 
who cringed in the background, “here is 
your Patience. Be careful that you 
keep her well in hand, for if she be 
lost, woe betide you! ” 


AAD 


yi vhmag 2 
yrs pay 


> - i, ¥ =! . 
SE r AE < <p C, 





He then directed Mr. Billdimple’s at- 
tention to a number of mischievous little 
boys who were playing about and fighting 
and making general nuisances of them- 
apie 
These are your Nerves,” said Santa 
And this outlandish fellow is your Bank- 
enll ” 
Oll. 
,. 
Mr. Billdimple noted with some satis- 
faction that the last named was the most 


corpulent and best nourished of all 


aoe NLY Conscience spoke into his 
ear. 

camel's-hair 

Millie,” sh 


‘dear Aunt Millie, who has sent you a 


‘You promised to buy a 
shawl for Aunt droned ; 
pair of wristlets every Christmas since 
the year One.” 

“To be sure,” said Mr. Billdimple, “ we 
mustn't forget dear Aunt Millie.” 

So they all proceeded to the store where 
camel’s-hair 


shawls are purchased, and 


purchased camel’s-hair shawl. 

“Then there is the .22 rifle for little 
Franklin,” 
the rocking horse for Ellsworth, and th« 
walking doll for 


Conscience continued, “and 
Agatha, and the Erecto 
set for Carl and 

gasped Mr. 


remember them all now.” 


“Yes, yes,” Billdimple, 

So the jolly party hurried to the toy 
store, where the demands of twenty-cight 
small nephews and nieces were attended 
to. As they emerged from the shop, Mr 
Billdimple poured all the presents into the 
bag which the genial Santa carried; and, 


as he did so, he glanced apprehensively at 









Ix thyis pockets 
aAvere empty. 

¢ had not beena 

ream after all. 




















his Ba roll, who 5 g 
rapidly, and | , 
comi! £ more and more rest e. 1 t 
Nerves, who were jumping t 
adly than ever | ¢ 
ther s eves ¢ ] 
clotl es ) os 
Lonscience s l C s 
As g set f \ c S 
} ogt ce fT 
Millice t is r g 
1 miniat | 
eri Cl l 
on and so I s 
ng goes 
rl ¢ Ba k r¢ | cc 1¢ I 
weaker, and finally collapsed altogetl 
the impish Nerves became hopelessly 
tractable, and poor little Patience w 
total loss befor« the ist s e | ] 
visited. The only one of the group 


retained any measure of calmnes 
elf possession was Conscience W 


ore inflexible and relentless than 


Then at last the enormous appetite 


Santa Claus was satisfied; and as | 


away in his sleigh, he laughed a lau 


evilly triumphant gle 
The old 


to the nearest 


bachelor sank down « 


nowdrift 


© oe Mr. Billdimple blinked 

The window of his room for 
unaccountable reason—had heen left 
and the snow was blowing in over hin 
he sat in his great easy chair Che emb 
had died, but outside t Christr 
chimes mingled with the joyous. sle 





bells in ringing out a message 
cheer. 
A band of itinerant minstrels 


street below were singing: 


“ God rest e, merrie gentle n; 
May nothinge you disma 

For all your bills { Christ ssc 
Won't come ’til New Year's da 


Mr. Billdimple started 
his hands into his pockets 
His pockets were empty 


It had not been a dream, after 














1022 Christmas Life 


Christmas Cards We’d Like to Send 




















“TO A 
, Frohibition: st 








\ LY ou with watér on the brain 
How I wish that you were sane’ 
Wish you had. the power 16 think 
So that you might“ miss’a drink, ! 

















TO A PROHIBITIONIST 





ae oe A AHO OO MOO NOY YN 





d friend of mine. whi ies show 
Gite folly of display S 
Therefore 1% Simple state I Je 

AS on my natal — 


























little bed 
When I wake I hope to find the same roof 


oer my head I! 


: 

















TO THE TAILOR 











TO THE LANDLORD 
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“Merry Christmas, Adam!” 
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Am I Psychic or Am I Not? 


M I psychic or am I not? Over and 
over again I find myself asking 
myself this question. Yet until 

omparatively recently it iad never oc- 
curred to me that I might have the psychic 
gift. If I thought of the matter at all, | 
thought of it as a thing having an appeal 
to persons who are slenderer than I am. 
Because it always had scemed to me that 
those who went in for the occult usually 
were thin people. For example, I could 
fancy Madame Sarah Bernhardt being 
psychic, but I could not conceive of for- 
mer President William Howard Taft in 
that role. In other words, it did not seem 
probable that one successfully could be 
psychic by the pound. 

But lately, since the ouija hoard became 
a part of the furniture of every well- 
regulated home, and since so many men 
of learning began writing such exceed- 
ingly profound and such exceedingly dull 
books on the subject, I have devoted some 
time to a personal study of the occult, 
and as a result I have almost reached the 
conclusion that, without heretofore sus- 
pecting the fact myself, and without any 
suspicion on the part of my family or 
friends, I really must be psychic. 

I am constrained to base this. conclu- 
sion not so much upon a sequence of ex- 
periences as upon one extraordinary ex- 
perience which occurred nearly seven 
years ago, and to which, at the time, I 
attached no undue importance. I shall 
narrate the history of this incident, leav- 
ing it for others to interpret the meaning 
of the phenomenon, if such it be. 

To be exact, the time was September 
It was 
the occasion of my first visit to that city. 


of 1913, and the place was Paris. 


There were two of us traveling in com- 
pany. Before leaving London, a friend 
had recommended to us that we lodge 
while in Paris at a hotel which was small 
but very good, as small hotels are apt to 
be in parts of Europe. So before quitting 
London we wired ahead for reservations. 
At the time we were not aware that this 
hotel was a favorite stopping place for 
members of the nobility and even of roy- 
alty desiring privacy and quiet when on 
visits to the French capital. As it turned 
out, its guests then included the King of 
Greece, who was Italian 
princess, who featured her own private 


incog; an 


gold toothpick in the main dining-room 
at every meal; a Russian grand-duke and 
a certain very 


distinguished English- 


By Irvin S. Cobb 


woman who wore a famous title and who 
was well known on both sides of the 
Atlantic Ocean as a person of the utmost 
social consequence. However, we did not 
learn that we were abiding in a very nest 
of nobility and notability until some hours 
after our arrival. 

We reached Paris on a Saturday even- 
ing. That night we took in the life of the 
Boulevards, or as much of it as we could 
take in between eight o’clock and mid- 
night. Next morning we saw the after- 
church parade of fashionable folk and 
rode through the Bois, and in the after- 
noon went to the races at Longchamps. 
In the evening we were going to a the- 
atre, and so, late in the afternoon, being 
pretty well fagged out, 1 went to my room 
to take a nap. Before lying down, I drew 
the curtains to exclude the daylight, but 
I made the mistake of not locking the 
outer door of my chamber. Presently | 
was wakened out of a sound sleep to find 
that the electric lights had been flashed 
on and that a short valet with a long, 
black 


over the footboard of my bed and inquir- 


spade-shaped beard was bending 
ing if there was anything he could do for 
Monsieur. I told him yes, there was; that 
he could go and get a shave. He turned 
off the lights and departed, and I drifted 
off again, to be aroused inside of five 
minutes by another sudden illumination. 
This time the visitor was a venerable 
charwoman 
bucket. 
French. 


carrying a broom and a 
She had no English. I had no 
By the use of the sign language 
I persuaded her to depart, and then I 
got up and bolted the door and went and 
lay down again. I was determined to 
have my nap out. But sleep, twice ban- 


ished, would not return. I tried the ex- 





CHRISTMAS PUDDINGS | 


pedic *t of counting imaginary sheep 
jum .ng over an imaginary fence. I tried 
rep iting the alphabet backwards. With 


ea‘! passing moment, though, I became 


more completely and entirely awake. 

Then the telephone, which stood on a 
tabouret in a corner of the room, began 
to emit curious sounds. It did not exactly 
ring, but it clinked and stammered and 
gave off muffled jingling notes as though 
it might be getting ready to ring. It was 
a French telephone, and therefore was 
intended more for ornamentation than for 
utilitarian purposes. I had been warned 
in advance against French telephones. 
Seasoned travelers had told me that when 
on the Continent I wished to reach a per- 
son in a hurry, the best method and the 
quickest would be to let the telephone 
strictly alone and send a messenger with 
a note. 

So when my telephone began to stutter 
[ turned upon it a dubious eye. “ Surely,” 
said I to myself, “surely that kindly des- 
tiny which rules our lives will not call 
upon me to try to speak over a French 
telephone with somebody who probably 
speaks nothing but French. I have lost 
my beauty-sleep, but I wish to keep what 
is left of my once sunny disposition.” 
Just as I was saying that to myself the 
telephone quit rehearsing and rang inter- 
mittently, with breaks in the 
rhythm of its ringing, as though the con- 
nection might be faulty or the wires be 
crossed or something. 


abrupt 


I lay there hoping that the instrument 
would presently cure itself of what ailed 
It be- 
The clamor 


it; but no, the ringing kept on. 
came practically continuous. 
filled the room. 
and [| 


So at length I got up, 
fitted the combination speaking- 
and-listening apparatus about my neck so 
that one opening was near my ear and 
the other opening was in front of my lips, 
and I said, somewhat shortly: 

“Well, what is it?” 

Over the wire came a voice, saying in 
Anglo-Erglish: 

“Are you there?” 
“No,” I said, “I’m here.” 
“Quite so,” said the voice. “Who 
wants Lady Upchurch?” 

Taken though I was by 
nevertheless rallied promptly. 

“Well,” I said, “I don’t, for one.” 

The tone of the reply to this from me 
betokened a querulous insistence on the 
part of the other speaker. 

(Continued on page 1051) 


surprise, | 


Indeed, it was 





XUM 





December 2, 1920 1025 





Father thinks he can persuade the family to have a small tree this year 
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BG Christmas In Politics 
\ By Edward §. Martin 





ANY a time, many, many thousands 
of times, Peace on Earth and Good 
Will to Men have imparted their 
kindly glow to the wind-up of a 


WY Christmas article. Many a time they 
have been sung; many a time they have warmed 
discourse upon t 1e duty of men, but never before 

rh :; Recall i. 

this year have they been put forward as the lead- 
ing issue in a presidential campaign in the United 

} Wy States. 

They are even more this year than that, they are 

y, the leading issue in the politics of all the world, 
ee and all the clamor and the controversy about the 

League of Nations from which we have just 
7 emerged had really to do, not so much with de- 

Yi tails of entanglement or independence, as with this 

\ great question, whether out of the immense con- 

92 ° flict and destruction of the Great War should 

come an unprecedented effort of all the nations to 

Y, bring peace to earth and keep it there, and main- 
yy tain among men at least so much good will as 

should enable them to inhabit the earth without 
Re jostling one another violently into other planes of 
° existence. 

; We come to the close of an extraordinary year 

» | We face the beginning of another year not less 
‘ extraordinary and in which the great issue is still 

the possibility of installing the greeting of the 
°. herald angels as one of the political fixtures’ of 

\ human life. The effort will be made because it 
We must be made. Life has been so shattered that 
p there is need of a great remedy and great re-loca- 
Y; tion. It is true, as Mr. Root, on his return from 

oe Europe, said at Hamilton College: 

“We cannot get back to the social relations that 
iN) existed before the war. We must move forward. 
\ New conceptions must replace the old ones. We 
x must regard our fellow beings in a far different 
22 light. 


WY, wes’ does he mean by regarding our fellow 


eings in a different light? He can hardly 
mean anything else but what the Christmas mes- 


Ze? sage means. We must regard them with good 
. : 2 ; 

\ f= will. We must realize and remember that our 
YY welfare and their welfare go hand in hand; that 


one man’s freedom cannot rest on another man’s 


slavery; that one man’s wealth cannot rest on an- 
x other man’s poverty; that one man’s happiness 
°3 cannot rest on another man’s woe, and that it is 


the same with nations as with men, unless they 


Sets 29, at 
NS ge EEE ar 


live with good will towards one another, with 


consideration for one another's needs and desires 
and hopes, they will always be in peril and must 
always anticipate and prepare for some great settle- 
ment of dues that will strain every resource they 
have, if they are to avoid destruction 


(;' JOD will is the very lime in the mortar that 

holds together the edifice of life, and with- 
out which the structure cannot long stand That 
was the lesson of the war, and for a time it 
was realized, and during that time of anxious 
realization there grew up the efforts to devise a 
world peace that have been and still are so much 
under discussion. They may succeed imperfectly 
or not at all; they may disappoint the hopes of 
their promoters; their opponents may have the 
laugh on them, but they are the very center and 
pith of this year’s Christmas duty. 

An American woman who went to France in 
October to the dedication of the little cemetery 
that holds the body of her only son, writes back 
“Since we have been here I do not worry any 


more lest we do not enter the League It is such 


a manifest necessity, we could not kcep out of it.” 
That is the report that comes back from nearly 
all American observers in Europe. The conditions 
that are its basis are the same that stirred Stephen 
Lausanne to say in October, “Can the President 
who is to be elected in. November remain a silent 
observer? The Silent Observer has a name in 
history. He is called Pontius Pilate.” 
By us go on, then, this year as we always do at 
Christmas time. Let us do our shopping early, 
as we should; let us buy gifts or make them and 
set up Christmas trees and light them, and dis- 
tribute food and such wassail as the Constitution 
permits, and make the children joyous and cheer 
the depressed and prop up the un‘ucky and be as 
merry as we can. But along with all of these 
merriments, let us hold in our minds and in our 
hearts the great thought that this year the Christ- 
mas message is political, international, universal, 
and that when we have spent our last coin and 
our last strength in making Christmas joyous to 
those that are nearest, we still have not done 
enough, and shall not do enough until we have 
done our share and all in our power to bring 
peace to earth and to men good will, nation for 
nation, race for race. 
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Described in the Manner, if Not the Spirit, of Dickens 


HAT an afternoon! Mr. Gum- 

midge said that, in his estima- 

tion, there never had been such 

an afternoon since the world began, a 
sentiment which was heartily endorsed by 
Mrs. Gummidge and all the little Gum- 
midges, not to mention the relatives who 
had come over from Jersey for the day. 
In the first place, there was the ennui. 
And such ennui as it was! A _ heavy, 
overpowering ennui, such as results from 
a participation in eight courses of steam- 
ing, gravied food, topping off with salted 
nuts which the little old spinster Gum- 
midge from Oak Hill said she never knew 
when to stop eating—and true enough she 
didn’t—a_ dragging, 
which left its victims strewn about the 


devitalizing ennui, 
living-room in various attitudes of pros- 
tration suggestive of those of the petri- 
fied occupants in a newly unearthed Pom- 
peiian dwelling; an ennui which carried 
with it a retinue of yawns, snarls and 
thinly veiled insults, and which ended in 


By Robert C. Benchley 


ruptures in the clan spirit serious enough 
to last throughout the glad new year. 

Three and 
a quarter dozen toys to be divided among 


Then there were the toys! 
seven children. Surely enough, you or I 
might say, to satisfy the little tots. But 
that would be because we didn’t know the 
tots. In came Baby Lester Gummidge, 
Lillian’s boy, dragging an electric grain- 
elevator which happened to be the only 
toy in the entire collection which appealed 
to little Norman, five-year-old son of 
Luther, who lived in Rahway. In came 
curly-headed Effie in frantic and throaty 
disputation with Arthur, Jr., over the pos- 
session of an articulated zebra. In came 
Everett, bearing a mechanical negro which 
would no longer dance, owing to a previ- 
ous forcible feeding by the baby of a 
marshmallow into its only available aper- 
ture. In came Fonlansbee, teeth buried in 
the hand of little Ormond, which bore a 
popular but battered remnant of what had 
once been the proud false-bosom of a 
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hussar’s uniform. In they all came, one 
after another, some crying, some snap- 
ping, some pulling, some pushing—all ap- 
pealing to their respective parents for aid 
in their intra-mural warfare. 

And the cigar smoke! Mrs. Gummidge 
said that she didn’t mind the smoke from 
a good cigarette, but would they mind if 
she opened the windows for just a minute 
in order to’ clear the room of the heavy 
aroma of used cigars? Mr. Gummidge 
stoutly maintained that they were good 


brother, George Gummidge, 


cigars. His 
said that he, likewise, would say that they 
were. At which colloquial sally both the 
Gummidge brothers laughed testily, there- 
by breaking the laughter record for the 
afternoon. 


Aunt Libbie, who lived with George, 


remarked from the dark corner of 

room that it seemed just like Sunday to 
her. An amendment was offered to this 
statement by the cousin, who was in the 


insurance business, stating that it was 
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“T can’t make up my mind whether to buy my wife a milkin’ stool or a fryin’ pan fer Chris’mus.” 
“Why don’t ye git her a nice new washtub, Hen?” 
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worse than Sunday. Murmurings indica- 
tive of as hearty agreement with this sen- 
timent as their lethargy would allow came 
from the other members of the family 
circle, causing Mr. Gummidge to suggest 
a walk in the air to settle their dinner. 
And then arose such a chorus of protes- 
It was 
too cloudy to walk. It was too raw. It 
fooked like snow. It looked like rain. 
Luther Gummidge said that he must be 
starting along home soon, anyway, bring- 


tations as has seldom been heard. 


ing forth the acid query from Mrs. Gum- 
midge as to whether or not he was bored. 
Lillian said that she felt a cold coming 
on, and added that something they had 
had for dinner must have been under- 
cooked. And so it went, back and forth, 
forth and back, up and down, and in and 
out, until Mr. Gummidge’s suggestion of 
a walk in the air was reduced to a tat- 
tered impossibility and the entire company 
glowed with ill-feeling. 

In the meantime, we must not forget 
the children. No one else could. Aunt 
Libbie said that she didn’t think there was 
anything like children to make a Christ- 
mas; to which Uncle Ray, the one with 
the Masonic fob, said, “ No, thank God!” 
Although Christmas is supposed to be the 
season of good cheer, you (or I, for that 
matter) couldn’t have told, from listening 
to the little ones, but what it was the 
children’s Armageddon season, when 
Nature had decreed that only the fittest 
should survive, in order that the race 
might be carried on by the strongest, the 
most predatory and those possessing the 
best protective coloring. Although there 
were constant admonitions to Fonlansbee 
to “let Ormond have that whistle now; 
it’s his,” and to Arthur, Jr., not to be 











POOR LITTLE WILLIE! THEY 
SHOVED HIM BEHIND A CHAIR. JUST 
FOR THAT, I'LL GO TO HIS STOCKING 
FIRST AND—” 


“an! 











THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT 


Mailman: NOW ALL I NEED IS SOME 
- --8'* !*!*!!* To wisSH ME A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 





selfish, but to “give the kiddie-car to 
Effie; she’s smaller than you are,” the net 
result was always that Fonlansbee kept 
the whistle and Arthur, Jr., rode in per- 
manent, albeit disputed, possession of the 
kiddie-car. Oh, that we mortals should 
set ourselves up against the inscrutable 
workings of Nature! 

Hallo! <A great deal of commotion! 
That was Uncle George stumbling over 
the electric train, which had early in the 
afternoon ceased to function and which 
had been left directly across the thresh- 
old. A great deal of crying! That was 
Arthur, Jr., bewailing the destruction of 
his already useless train, about which he 
had forgotten until the present moment. 
A great deal of recrimination! That was 
Arthur, Sr., and George fixing it up. And 
finally a great crashing! That was Baby 
Lester pulling over the tree on top of 
himself, necessitating the bringing to bear 
of all of Uncle Ray’s knowledge of 
forestry to extricate him from the wreck- 
age. 

And finally Mrs. Gummidge passed the 
Christmas candy around. Mr. Gummidge 
afterward admitted that this was a tactical 
error on the part of his spouse. I no 
more believe that Mrs. Gummidge thought 
they wanted that Christmas candy than I 
believe that she thought they wanted the 
cold turkey which she later suggested. 
My opinion is that she wanted to drive 
them home. At any rate, that is what 


she succeeded in doing. Such cries as 


Christmas Life 


there were of “Ugh! Don’t let me see 
another thing to eat!” and “Take it 
away!” Then came hurried scramblings 
There 
were the rasping sounds made by cross 


in the coat-closet for overshoes. 


parents when putting wraps on children. 


There were insincere exhortations to 
“come and see us soon” and to “ get to- 
gether for lunch some time.” And, finally, 
there were slammings of doors and the 
silence of utter exhaustion, while Mrs. 
Gummidge went about picking up stray 
sheets of wrapping paper. 

And, as Tiny Tim might say in speak- 
ing of Christmas afternoon as an institu- 
tion, “God help us, every one.” 


My Christmas Pack 
7 kindly, cheery words I meant 
to say— 
Those notes I never got around to 
write— 
The deeds undone (My heart misgives 
me, quite !)— 
I mail them all to you this Blessed Day! 


Oh, heavy is the budget, friend, I fear! 
I crave most humble pardon on your 


part; 

So find inclosed one whole delinquent 
Year 

Of good intentions—sent with all my 
heart ! 


Laura Simmons. 


Consequences 
- NYTHING inquired the 
druggist, after filling a prescription. 
“Tf this is the real stuff,” replied the 
customer, “ you might as well let me have 
a package of headache powders.” 


’ 


else?’ 





Notice ta the High Cost of Lising: 
Bo your Christmas dropping early. 





HOW’S THAT?” 


“ THERE ! 
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“Don’t forget to order mistletoe, mother.” 


Ordering mistletoe for this house is like carrying coals to Newcastle.” 
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A Holly foreath red-ribboned, hung 


®n findof curtains, green and 
gay- 
A carol by a choir sung 
Through stained glass doors across 
the fay. 
A crimson sled—a train—a house— 
Cin soldiers reb—a fuzzy mouse— 
Piled in the Windows of a shop 
Where parents Whisper as they stop, 
HI don’t beliebe in signs—but these 
Are signs that neber fail. 


An 


“\/7ES, yes,” said Santa Claus, “just as 

many children as ever believe in me, 

and, more important still, I con- 

tinue to believe in children.” 

“Don’t you think,” the 

asked—for interviewers have to ask some- 

thing—“ don’t you think that the old-time 
Christmas Spirit is dying out?” 


interviewer 


“Christmas,” said Santa Claus firmly, 
“will never dic He was a little 
heated. One could understand his touch 
of anger—the question had amounted to 
asking him if he didn’t think himself 
superannuated. 

“T have been taken over by the Depart- 
ment Store,” said “and 
Christmas has been taken over by the De- 
partment Store. So 
sured!” 


out.” 


Santa Claus, 


my future is as- 

The interviewer asked for elucidation, 
and Santa went on: 

“In the old days, children made my 
acquaintance in the churches and Sunday 
schools. They used to have Christmas 
trees there. And there were Christmas 
trees in the Home. In some backward 
communities, no doubt, children still are 
left to the guidance of the Church and 
the Home. But in the more pro- 
gressive centers, the Department 
Store has taken complete charge 
of Christmas. 

“And this is a good thing, a 
good thing for me, a good thing 
for Christmas. It ensures the 
perpetuation of Christmas. 

“The American Home is a 
shifting, haphazard sort of place, 
subject to further changes at any 
moment (like the railroad sched- 
ules) without notice to the pub- 
lic; the American Home is always 
on the move, both physically and 
spiritually, 






Sinus 


Great heaps of mistletoe for sale— 
Sweet, fussy dolls piled rof on rofu— 


A suit ta make old Santa hale— 
And mica nenurfactured snofv. 
A breathless crofud on all the stree:s— 
And babes endofeed fith 
sfreets— 
Gay little trees rome inte tofor 
From off the hillside bare and brofor. 
A don’t beliebe in signs—tut these 
Are signs that nefer fail. 


brilliant 
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Great bells that ring of “Peace on 
earth’ — 
A prompting in the heart ta sing— 
A star that shines upon our mirth; 
Ani blesses ebery festal thing: 
A laugh for youtl}—a smile for age— 
Au odor sfueet of thyme and sage— 
A great log in the fireplace 
"Neath little socks—a peering face — 
J don’t heliebe in signs —but these 
Are signs that nefer fail! 
Joseph Andrefu Galahad. 


Interview with Santa Claus 


By Don Marquis 


“But the Department Store is more 
permanent; it is, perhaps, the most per- 
manent thing in American life; it is the 
It is the 
Pantheon of your gods, the core of your 


real temple of Americans. 


being, the center of your civilization; the 
large, importafit, typical American Insti- 
tution; the Department Store is, in fact, 
America.” 

Saint Nicholas looked extraordinarily 
like a College President as he delivered 
this last sentence—lii:e all College Presi- 
dents—and the interviewer could not help 
asking him if he were rclated to Saint 
Nicholas Murray Butler. He looked flat- 
tered at the imputation, but went on with- 
out answering: 

“Tt is not merely that the Department 
Store clothes you and feeds you and fur- 
nishes you and sells you portable ready-to- 
wear houses when you want them; it also 
































PORTRAIT OF AN INGENIOUS OLD GENTLEMAN WHO, BY MEANS 
OF A FEW FALSE WHISKERS AND A CHRONIC NASAL RESEM- 
BLANCE TO SANTA CLAUS, FINDS IT POSSIBLE TO ESCAPE SNOW- 


BALLS AROUND CHRISTMAS TIME 


educates the American multitudes, urban 
and suburban. It forms their tastes; it 
their zsthetic development; it 
lessons them in the arts. 

“ And, less obviously, it is the Guardian 
For the De- 


directs 


of Public Morals as well. 


partment Store exerts a powerful in- 
fluence upon the daily newspapers of 
America. The basic moral conceptions of 


the Great Advertisers will be found, upon 
cxamination, to be identical with those 
held by the Great Newspaper Editors. 
“So, I repeat, Christmas is safe, for 
Christmas has been taken over by the 
Department Store. Personally, I am de- 
I feel that I have, at last, 
Got Across into the Big Time, if you get 


lighted. . .. 
my meaning. I have a good job in the 
Toy Department, and they will see that 
the Great Christian Festival survives.” 





T’S the Children that keep Christmas 
from dying, and there are a lot of chil- 

dren that might be kept from dying if 

Christmas lasted the year around. 


*<¢ 
Some lucky families may find their 
stockings filled with coal this year. 
* * * 


Christmas, of course, has its 
drawbacks; but, at that, the 
kicker deserves to find 
nothing but a corn in his Christ- 
mas stocking. 

* * * 


chronic 


None of the old festivals are 
what they used to be. In the old 
days, hundreds of unpopular 
uucies were burned every Christ- 
mas, their cotton whiskers catch- 
ing fire at the Christmas-tree 
candles when they played Santa 
Claus. But in these decadent 
times electric lights are used on 
the Christmas trees. 
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*Twas the night before Christmas, and all through the house 





Not a creature was stirring - — except 
Lily, the cook, preparing to take the 10 a. M. as a holiday surprise. And Uncle Horace, in the guest room, 
who has just discovered that sprig of holly that the boys put between the sheets. And the boys, who, hay 
ing surreptitiously opened their presents and found them all “useful,” are contemplating sabotage. And 
sister Maybelle, who has saved her dud gifts of the year before and is trying to redistribute them. And mother, 
who is going to get that red ball on top of the tree or die in the attempt. And father, sitting up with a sick 
check book and a sheaf of newly-arrived bills And Florence, the cat, somewhat the worse for havin, 


sampled the Christmas punch to which father consecrated his last bottle of Scotch 
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The Discolored Christmas 


DON’T want to grumble, but I must 
say that prospects for Christmas this 
The more I 
look at the world about me the less I like it. 

In the first place, there is altogether too 
this 
The newspapers tell us that 


year do not look bright. 


much of “red” business abroad 
among us. 
the Bolsheviks are planning a huge “ red” 
movement against Asia. I understand that 
half the factory hands in America are 
Most of the 


in the colleges are turning 


“sed.” freshmen students 


“red,” so we 
are told, and there is a “red” movement 
spreading rapidly in art and literature. 
“Red” editors are writing inflammatory 
articles for “red” readers. 

Our 
The 


A red groceryman 


Redness is invading the home. 
cook took a red streak yesterday. 
furnaceman is red. 
throws packets of tea and sugar against 
our back door, and a red iceman smashes 
our refrigerator with huge blocks of ver- 


milion ice. 


Leacock 


By Stephen 


Now, getting 
oughly fed up with this redness 


personally, I am thor- 
If things 
don’t change soon I’m going to take a 
red streak myself. 
warning, through these columns, that the 
next time she turns red, I'll bite her. I'll 
nip a piece right out of her. I am just 


I give our cook fair 


in the mood for it. 

And the postman; of late there has 
been a kind of red touch in the way he 
delivers my letters. I don’t like it. Let 
him take fair warning that if he doesn’t 
alter, I’m going to turn red on him my- 
self. And it will be on Christmas morn- 
ing that I mean to do it. Every Christ- 
mas morning for fifteen years he has 
come to my door with the lIctters and 
with the full geniality of the Christmas 
season blooming all over him. And every 
Christmas morning I have come out to 
him in my pajamas and dressing-gown 


and given him a dollar. There was some- 


thing in the sheer geniality of the merry 


THREE HUNDRED YEARS AGO 


that used to get me every time 


I have that kind of feeble mind that easil; 


fellow 


responds to the pleasant pretences 


Christmas. The thing always went to my 
head. And I was willing to stand on the 
doorstep in my pajamas in a ‘snow 
and to hand out a dollar apiece to the 


postman, the iceman, the milkman, the 
groceryman, the policeman, the tax col 
lector, and even the man that read the 
meter for the 


Now 


all gone red, and so will I. On Christ 


gas company. 
let them take warning They've 


mas morning I mean to sit at a top 
window and drop paving stones on their 
heads as they come along. 

But I wouldn’t complain if it was 
the redness that is perplexing the world 


at this glad season. Almost worse than 
the redness is the new form of whiteness 
that has broken out. 


of philanthropy that is being thrust upon 


I mean the overdose 


us. I am, I trust, as good a philanthropist 





“ Sorry to trouble you, but can you direct me to the Puritan colony that's just 


settled here in America?” 
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Bobby can’t wait to try his new sled 


as any man. For years and years every 
Christmas I have given fifty cents to the 
Protestant Infants’ Home and twenty-five 
cents to the Salvation Army, and in each 
case merely signed the gift as “a friend,” 
without asking recognition or publicity 


for it. But the pace of philanthropy has 
become too swift. In my city, and in 
every other, there are “tags” and 


“drives” and “whirlwinds” every day. 
Only yesterday I was caught up in a 
Help-the-Homeless whirlwind that tore 
ten dollars out of me, and had hardly lit 
when I was struck right in the stomach 
by a Save-the-Children drive for fifty 
dollars. I have tags all over me as thick 
as meal tickets in a butcher’s shop. I 
have put my name down for instalments 
that reach beyond the grave. I am pledged 
to the support of Boy Scouts, Girl Guides, 


retired policemen, reformed drunkards, 
liberated convicts, invalided teachers and 
The thing must 
stop. It has got to stop. In the good old 
days Mr. Rockefeller used to look after 
all this. He did 
it, and I gave my twenty-five cents as a 
“friend.” Why can’t we get back to that 
basis now? I ask him fairly, why? 


expatriated Armenians. 


What is he doing now? 


But even the redness and the whiteness 
are only part of it. What troubles me 
still more is the universal blueness. I 
never saw the papers so full of gloom. 
Sterling exchange keeps sinking. Gaso- 
line is rising. Wheat is shrinking. The 
coal is nearly all gone. 
paper enough left to last out six more 
Sundays. The workers won’t work. The 
thinkers can’t think. The women are in 
revolt, and meantime theedeath rate, the 


There is hardly 
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birth rate, the poor rate and the tax rate 


‘are simply eating us up. 


With all this universal redness and 


whiteness and blueness around us, I must 


say things never looked so black. 

There is nothing for it, as I see it, but 
to move with the times and to be redder 
than the red, whiter than the white, and 
as blue as the bluest. In other words, to 
be a 
headed Bolshevik, and take a drive on 


black-hearted, red-handed, blue- 
one’s own account against the first princi- 
ples of civilization. 

But before I do this, I am willing to 
make the world at large an offer. Would 
it not be possible just for once, and for 
twenty-four hours, to restore to this pres- 
ent Christmas Day of 1920 something of 
the old pretences of the past? Let us 
hush the social unrest with the singing 
of the Doxology. Let us pretend, if it 
is only for twenty-four hours, that there 
are no troubles in the world, no strikes, 
no high cost of living, no Russians, no 
League of Nations. Let us hand round 
again to one another the good old presents 
that were the coin current of Christmas 
before the days of motor cars and luxury. 
Let us have our pockets full of knitted 
neckties and sticks of candy and ten-cent 
copies of Pilgrim’s Progress ready to give 
away. if the others will do this, I will. I 
will be right there on my doorstep waiting 
with dollars in my hand. My neighbor on 
his way to church may throw a playful 
snowball at me, and every infant that 
passes shall receive, I swear it, a stick 
of candy. 

Come, can’t we try it for once? 

Afterwards we can all raise hob again 
to our hearts’ content. 


“TACK dislocated his jaw at the foot- 
ball game.” 
“But I didn’t know that he played.” 
“He doesn’t. He’s one of the cheer 
leaders.” 





Crow: 
SANTA CLAUS THIS YEAR, I NEVER SAW 
HIM LOOK SO PALE 


THEY MUST HAVE OVERWORKED 
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With Best Wishes 


By Dorothy Parker 





LAD Christmas Day once more has come— 
There’s little novelty in that. 

It’s welcomed eagerly by some, 

Which isn’t to be marveled at. 
Their stockings hold a house and lot 

(I hope you gather what I mean), 
A picturesquely furnished yacht, 

A next year’s model limousine, 
A sable wrap of graceful cut, 

A sheaf of cheques for vast amounts; 
It’s not the thought that matters, but 

The gift which goes with it that counts. 


But 'Lu get a multitude of seasonable cards, 
A bowl full of lily bulbs, approaching their decease; 
A pair of gilded shoe-trees, with appropriate regards, 


And a leather-bound “ Evangeline,” with colored frontispiece. 


It’s scarcely any wonder that 
The season finds me all unmoved, 

For Father Christmas leaves me flat— 
Step-Father Christmas, it has proved. 

*Twas ever thus—from early youth 
I’ve seen my hopes decay, because 

Too soon I learned the bitter truth: 
There isn’t any Santa Claus. 

Each Yuletide mocks my touching trust; 
Though give and let give is my plea, 

It’s Christmas Day for some, but just 
December twenty-fifth for me. 


For I’tu get a paper-weight, to crush my Christmas cheer, 
A hand-painted needle-case, a brace of button-hooks, 

A host of cordial wishes for a prosperous new year, 
And a holiday edition of the “ Rubaiyat,” de luxe. 


I’ve often heard that some there are— 
How hard such tales are to believe !— 
To prove that costlier by far 
It is to give than to receive. 
On Christmas they present their friends 
With motor cars, and pearls in strings, 
And blocks of stock with dividends, 
And other useful little things. 
Though I have no such benefits, 
I sing the Christmas spirit’s praise. 
I know the giver’s thrill—for it’s 
A poor Yule which won’t work both ways. 


So I’tu give a laundry bag, of chints refined, yet gay; 
A tooth-brush container of a fanciful design, 
A flock of timely greetings for a snappy Christmas Day, 
And a highly colored copy of “ That Old Sweetheart of Mine.” 
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“SAME TO YOU, SONNY! KEEP THE CHANGE” 


**Deep Calleth Unto Deep” 
HE following conversation was recently heard in a day- 
coach passing through the West Virginia mountains: 
“My, ain’t them mountains high?” 
passenger. 


marveled one woman 


Her friend stooped low at the window to see the summits 
of the lofty hills, and wisely remarked: 
“Only th’ tops of ’em is.” 





HEN saving for your old age, don’t neglect to lay up a 
few pleasant thoughts. 

















CHRISTMAS MORN 


Weary Postman: SEEMS TO ME YOUR OLD FRIEND SANTA CLAUS 
GETS ALL THE CREDIT AND I GET MOST OF THE WORK 
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Home for the Holidays 


(. > \ You Don’t Learn Everything in School in Class 


E tht Pl. o wan 





Mother thought it would be nice to turn the house over to the It’s perfectly all right, of course—Bertie is an 
children for Christmas Eve. As a special dispensation, they are old, old playmate of Janice’s. They’ve known 
waiting up for Santa Claus while mother and father are off to a each other ever since they were a year old apiece. 
much older and much more sophisticated affair. It is nice, but it That was fifteen years ago. Bertie’s taught 
won’t be so nice if the older affair breaks up earlier than expected. Janice to skate, swim, climb trees and spin tops. 


Now it’s Janice’s turn. And mother thought 
they had gone to the library to play parchesi. 





\ 
Py Grandpa isn’t supposed 
C to venture out of the 
y) = house. But after what 
\ Bobbie told him of the 
two “ladies of the en- 
semble” met in New 
Haven (now back on 
Broadway, Dieu merci!), 
the old open fire and the 
crocheted slippers haven’t 
the same appeal. Men of 
the world, that’s what 
Bobbie and Grandpa are. 





If they are ever found ; “This is Uncle Ed, Janice. Give him a nice, Christmassy kiss, 
out—won’t Grandpa like a good girl.’”” Thus spoke Janice’s mother. And Janice be- 
catch it! lieves that what’s worth doing at all—oh, you know the rest of it. 


As soon as Uncle Ed can tear himself away, he’s going to change 
the walking doll he brought for his little niece into a pair of 
jade earrings—or an ostrich-feather fan—or possibly both. 





) Ar yy Ws 








rm, 
‘\ , 
ys \ \ } a 
V/ J 
5 ne | 
*So the tw f them went—” Bobbie ( j \ @ 
has stood the boredom of dining en famille = | \ 
ng enough. He has never failed to make —— @J 
a hit at school with this particular story. ers \ A ( 
Mother and father aren’t so sure they ay ZF 
haven’t heard it before with misgivings. PE Pheraces =—=>=— 
Janice? She’s positive she knows it. And \ A wy| =z / | cam ihe : 
it is very, very mild compared with the one a 2 e “a i= 
she wants to tell, if Bobbie will ever finish ¢ —— | = — = 
with that old chestnut. : \ 
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“ You're dreadfully unpatriotic to say you'll never vote again.” 


se 


An Honorable and Patriotic 
Career 


W« have a family bath robe in our 

house. Before the war it was pre- 
sented to me as a Christmas gift by a 
dear old aunt who had an eye for com- 
fort rather than beauty. 

That bath robe is a voluminous affair. 
The amount of wool lavished in its con- 
struction would stagger the most reck- 
The immortal 


figures woven into it stand out with vul- 


less political economist. 


gar complacency, a menace to the eye of 
refinement. It is built for business, and 
not for zxsthetic development. 

That bath robe has survived all comers; 
it has sheltered everybody who has abided 
with us—the aristocrat and the plebeian, 
the rich and the poor. Once we had the 
governor of Alabama—I won’t say which 
one he was—and after his political speech 
in the Assembly Hall, we administered 
appropriate doses of alcohol and covered 
him up with that bath robe; and he said 


that it was good. And once there was a 


But can you wonder at it? The last time I voted they put me out of t! 
because I wanted to change my ballot.” 


hoot! 





lady—one of those week-end ladies—who 
was used to having her grapefruit and 
coffee brought up to her room at noon, 
and who played bridge and golf and had 
ridden to hounds in Virginia and Scot- 





Wife: 


THE TREE IS CERTAINLY WELL 
TRIM MED. 
Hubby: so aml. 


land: she was a howling swell, and in the 
night she shivered, and we courageously 
that bath robe 
covered her up with it. And we 
she shuddered at it at first 


brought out family and 
fanci¢ d 


and then she 


forgot those figures on it, smiled her 
sweet, drowsy smile and swore—or per- 


haps we should say murmured—that she 
never had been quite so delightfully warm 
That bath robe carried us through the 


war, scorning conventions, serene in it 


own moral—and material—powe: None 
so thin that it did not come to the rescue 

none so fat that it did not spread itsel 
to do its 


through the fuel famine, and in the lonely 


domestic duty 


stretches of night or the small hours of 
the morning wrapped 


And it is 


did our part Betweet t 


only in justice 


duly steamed and ren 


wore it Returned s 
x" 1 


Nurses wore it. Near and distant rela 
tives wore it. 
And once I wore it myself 
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Accuracy 
By Meredith Nicholson 


NTIL yesterday the one thing in my 
life to which I pointed with pride 

was my passion for accuracy. From the 
time that I first learned the potentialities 
of 1492, and the patriotic appeal connoted 
in the Fourth of July, I highly dedicated 
myself to the pursuit of facts. I became 
the meek slave of lexicons and encyclo- 
pedias, and was homesick when separated 
from those compact handbooks that en- 















































courage and satisfy an honest curiosity. 
Mere literature I tolerated only where 
it was a recognized vehicle for truth. A 
misstatement was a grave misdemeanor ; 
the conscious utterance of an untruth I 
looked: upon as a high crime. 

As a newspaper reporter it was never 
my habit, even in the most trifling investi- 
gations, to be satisfied with obvious facts 
easily accessible to a superficial investi- 
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A MOVIE IN THE RIGHT DIRECTION 


COME ON IN, MAMIE, 


THE PICTURES AIN’T MUCH GOOD, BUT IT SURE IS THE 


BEST PERFUMED THEATRE IN THE CITY” 


Christmas Life 


gator; I resolutely addressed myself to 
the accumulation of ten times more data 
than I could possibly use, merely for the 
joy of the hunt. “Early Settler” had no 
chance to complain that I had fixed the 
last Indian uprising in our county on the 
wrong side of Sugar Creek. 

Once I might have spoken of these 
matters with joyful pride, but now I con- 
fess with chagrin and sorrow that my 
zeal for accuracy has been misspent. No- 
body really cares! 
plain and flat. In a world increasingly 
tolerant of error it doesn’t pay to be a 
stickler for, exactness. There is always 
Conscience, yes; but painstaking labor 
demands the applause of a larger audi- 
ence. 

In this jazzy age we scribble E, O. E. 
on all the pages we contribute to the 
great book of life and let it go at that. 
Far easier it is to save our faces with 
such reservations than to roam the dusty 
alcoves verifying data. 


There you have it 


For many years misquotations or quota- 
tions erroneously attributed to innocent 
persons affected me like physical pain. 
Whenever I encountered of these 
blunders, I would fling the text from me 
as a worthless and odious thing. On 
occasions, hearing orators blithely mis- 
quote the patriarchs of the republic,-I fled 
in haste, a prey to nausea. 


one 


In my laborious days, before I sur- 
rendered to Error, I did battle royal with 
editors and the lords of the proof desk 
who mischievously monkeyed with my 
script. Yet with all my sedulous care I 
occasionally did stumble into a pit, as 
when I credited Daniel with the fiery fur- 
nace episode instead of Shadrach, Me- 
shach and Abed-nego. 
nor those 


Neither editors 
men, as Emerson 
dubbed proofreaders, saved me from this 


red-eyed 


indiscretion, and the only person who 
called my attention to it was a clergyman 
in Virginia who favored me 
ironic postcard. 


with an 
But full oft some un- 
known enemy with a blue pencil or a 
font of type at his disposal has ruined a 
quotation even after I had verified it in 
proof. Not so long ago I adorned an 
article for a highbrow periodical with 
the lines in Tennyson’s “ Ulysses ”"— 


“To sail beyond the sunset, and the baths 
Of all the western stars.” 


Three times in my revision the typist 
changed “baths” to “paths.” A lady 
near and dear to me, who has scanned all 
my manuscripts for twenty years, neatly 
pencilled the same change in: my final 
copy. I had the page again rewritten, 


(Continued on page 1058) 
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“WHAT DID SANTA CLAUS SAY WHEN YOU GAVE HIM MY 
LETTER?” 


The Common Touch 
ORTH: I’m glad I met Marsh; fine, noble fellow that! 


And such an intellect! 
West: So his theory about women agrees with yours? 
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“TI SAW YOUR AD IN THE PAPER, MISTER, FOR A BRIGHT YOUNG 
MAN TO DEMONSTRATE IN THE TOY DEPARTMENT” 
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Shopkeeper: GOODNESS! ARE YOU GOING TO GIVE THIS AIR 
GUN TO YOUR AUNTY FOR CHRISTMAS? 
“YES, DARN ’ER! I HEARD HER SAY SHE WUZ GOIN’ TO GIVE 
ME A BIBLE.” 


Experience 
HE HOST: I’m afraid we haven’t much of a dinner 
Tue Osseguious Guest: No apologies, old man. You 
forget that I have dined here before. 
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THE DREAM OF THE SMALL BOY WHO BRAGGED ABOUT RECEIVING 
MORE PRESENTS THAN ANY OF HIS PLAYMATES 
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A Nice Point in Eti- 
quette 

HILE I am practically per- 

fect in courtesy, yet there 
is one little point on which I 
sometimes feel the need of ex- 
pert advice. There is a word I 
greatly admire, from a scenic 
standpoint—“ meticulous.” If I 
could only be that—dear, dear, 
how my heart would flutter with 
joy! 

The point on which I would 
fain be posted is as to whether, 
when one meets a lady and 
smiles at her, he should (a) go 
right on smiling for half a 
block, (b) let it die out grad- 
ually, or (c) saw it off instantly 
like a light blown out or 
turned off. 

When one is feeling like do- 


‘ 


Christmas Life 


ing almost anything except 
smiling, and sprains his facial 
muscles faking up a gladsome 
greeting, it seems too bad to 
push the button and kill it’ th 
very instant it is sprung. Yet 
to go on down the street smil- 
ing away at vacancy, or at pass- 
ing strangers, or at enemies, or 
pet aversions, is highly ridiculous 
and appears idiotic to the be- 
holder. 

Yet to let it die gradually is 
difficult and embarrassing. Just 
before you start to let it die, you 
may have caught the eye of 





someone who notices and appre- 


‘ ciates your smile. Then to let 
“THAT'S A ‘CUTE LITTLE TEA SET SHE GAVE YOU FOR 


: od it die right before that person’s 
CHRISTMAS. 


“BUT SHE BOUGHT IT VERY CHEAP.” eyes he likely to give that person 
“po YOU THINK so?” the impression that he or she 
“ WELL, SHE RUBBED OUT THE PRICE MARKS.” (Continued on page 1062) 
























































“Yes, Cesar—it’s a dog. Come along” | 
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Willie’s Idea of Enough Plum Pudding 
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Christmas and Life 
By Dr. Frank Crane 


F Christmas means anything at all it 

means Cheer. 

Whatever it meant in Bethlehem, in the 
Middle Ages or among the Puritans, it 
now means the soft, warm shine in happy 
eyes. 

Whatever it means etymologically, his- 
torically, ecclesiastically or traditionally, 
it means actually just plain good feeling. 
And the best quality of good feeling, 
which is good feeling toward one another. 

And that is why it is the most popular, 
the most enduring, of all festivals. 

When St. Swithin’s Day and Hallowe’en 
and Candlemas and Bank Holiday shall 
have been smudged out by the shuffling 
feet of centuries, Christmas Day will still 
dawn to children as the event of the year. 

From all appearances Christmas is the 
huskiest of holidays, fullest of vitamines 
and most promising of long life. Why? 

Because the purpose, end and reward 
of Life is Joy. 

The only use of morals, virtue, good- 
ness and such roughage, is to make Joy 
surer by purging, antisepticizing and ton- 
ing up the system. 

Every wholesome instinct of Nature is 
Nature wants us 
to be strong, so she gives us appetite and 


baited with Pleasure. 
makes thirst a craving and eating a de- 
she wants us to be nimble and 
healthy, so she makes exercise fun; she 
intends that the 
perish from the earth, hence she sugar- 


light ; 


human race, shall not 
coats her procreative. purpose with ro- 
mance and tips her animalities with poetry. 
and said 
Robert Louis Stevenson, “these come be- 


” 


“ Gentleness cheerfulness, 


fore morality; perfect 
If your morals are dreary, de- 
pend upon it they are wrong; I do not 
say ‘give them up,’ for they may,be all 
you have; but conceal them like a vice, 
lest they should spoil the lives of better 


and simpler people.” 


they are the 
virtues. 


Then scorn not them whose gift and 


calling it is to make you laugh. They add 
to the anonymous treasures of existence. 
They enrich morale, and stiffen the will 
to live. 

More wars have been prevented by 
Court Jesters than by Court Preachers. 

More family quarrels have been shunt- 
ed by a sense of humor than by righteous 
convictions. 

More humbugs have been punctured by 
ridicule than have been smashed by the 
Big Berthas of logic. 

More decayed old creeds, full of worms 
and sepsis, have been laughed away than 
reasoned down. 

A man may well doubt that he is doing 
a great deal, making a great discovery, 
or living a great life, if he does not laugh. 
There is a certain intoxication that char- 
This 
light touch is found in Goethe’s Faust, in 
Dante’s Inferno, in Kepler’s astronomical 


acterizes genius, a sense of play. 


discoveries, in Ghiberti’s Bronze Gates, in 
Lincoln’s life. 

At its summit life is not dark and cold; 
it is sunlit. Mastery is joy. 

One of the persistent delusions that de- 
ceive the multitude is that glumness is 
wisdom and sourness is virtue. Some- 
thing must be done to save the world 
from the autocracy of college 
presidents and bankers, not to mention 
bishops and undertakers. 

So Christmas comes once a year, and 
LirE comes once a week, and absurdities 
are made manifest, and quip and jollity 
remind us that we are human, and the 
race is saved from mildew and mulligrubs. 

Where did the wiseacres get that no- 
tion of the sanctity of seriousness? For 
surely goodness is never genuine until 
we really like it, just as love is not love 
unless it be irresistible. 

Why not link pleasure always with 
rightness and make sin and sorrow twins? 
Why not teach that we are not punished 
For our sins, but By them? Is not the 
sparkling surface the sweetest part of the 
sea? Are not the gay blooms the crest 
of the wave of life in the plant? 
the smile the summit of the soul? 
is not “joy unspeakable 
glory” the end of religion? 

Is not Christmas the bursting up of the 
eternal spring of human joy through the 
dry desert crust of fear and logic, the 
protest of instinct against the syllogism, 
the beating of the live heart in the cold 
statue carved by theology, the blooming 
of the little flower of beauty and of love 
in the crevices between the dreadful rocks 
of superstition, authority, tradition and 
morals ? 


solemn 


Is not 
And 
and full of 


Joy is the evergreen thing in this world. 
To-day I see young people exuberant 
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around me and the sun boiling up i 
dawns of promise, and seeds sprouting 
and myriads of things commencing; and 
I reflect how old the earth is, and think 
of castles I have seen crumbling, and of 
gnawed, gray monuments, and of empty 
tombs; and I abiding 
youngness of the world and of humanity. 

Why does not the world wear out and 
grow tired and old? Whence comes this 
exhaustless liquor of youth that runs 
through the veins of men and trees? Go 
and tell this miracle to Sirius and to 
Arcturus, that here rolls a strange planet 
which buries its men and its forests, mak- 
ing history of one and coal of the other, 
and still keeps eternally young! 

So here’s to you, Merry Christmas; 
may you live forever, or at least until 
the millennium shall spread your spirit 
“through all the circle of the Golden 
Year”! And to you, O Lire, more power 
to your arm, until we, “by your bless’d 
hebdomadary round,” shall be weaned 
from our morbidities, and each man find 
each day a Christmas treasure! 


marvel at the 


Honest Laborer’s Son: JUST A MINUTE, 
OLD TOP, BEFORE YOU START TO UNLOAD. | 
WISH TO WARN YOU THAT I'LL POSITIVELY 


NOTHING THAT DOESN'T 
UNION LABEL 


ACCEPT BEAR A 
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The Attractiveness of ) 
Silver Service 


ISHES of shining silver graced the tables of our fore- 
fathers as objects of attractiveness and symbols of social 
standing. 

The good old custom has come again into its own—but with 
renewed attractiveness, for now it is possible to have silver- 
plated Tea and Coffee Sets, Meat and Vegetable Dishes, 
Trays, etc., in exactly the same pattern as the Spoons, Knives 
and Forks. 

“1847 Rogers Bros.” is the one silverplate in which this fea- 
ture of pattern harmony is distinctive. The quality of all the 
pieces is the best, of course. Guaranteed without qualification. 

As a GIFT SUGGESTION, consider one or more of the 
many useful pieces, to be added to as opportunity offers, and 
as one anniversary succeeds another. 


Sold by’ leading dealers. Write for folder 
“Z-82,” illustrating other patterns, to the 
International Silver Co., Meriden, Conn. 


The Family Plate for Seventy Years 





INTERNATIONAL SILVER C( 





Harmony 
between 


in 
the 





de sign 
Queen 


Anne Teaspoon and 
the Coffee Set is clear- 
ly shown in the above 
illustration of a cor- 
rect table setting for 
the luncheon service. 


>) 
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Mart Towne 
I once knew a man named Mart Towne 
who was wasting away with illness. Meet. 
ing him one day, I suggested a remedy, 
“TI can’t try your suggestion for some 





time,” he replied in a weak voice, “so man 
A Brass-Mounted Heaven : 

An epitaph in San Diego, Cal., as reported 
in the Times of Cuba 


others are in ahead of you.” 

The man died before he got round to m 
} remedy. Here was a man who had had good 
“This yere is sakrid to the memory of advice for years, yet he grew thinner stead; 
ly, and finally died with a great stock of 
good advice on hand he had been unable ¢ 
try.— From “The Anthology of Another 
Town,” by E. W, Howe (Knopf) 


William Henry Skaraken, who was shot by 
Colt’s revolver—one of the old kind brass 
mounted, and of sich is the kingdom of 
heaven.” 


The Strike Fever 
SCHOOLMASTER (as school reopens): Here, 
my young friend, why aren’t you returning 


Happy Hunting Ground 


Sign on a Western farm: “ Hunters 
Take Notice: Hunt all you durn please 
and when you hear the horn blow come t 
the house for dinner. If the quail are scarce 
kill a chicken or two, and if you can't get 


to school? 
LaBoRER’S Son (doggedly): I want three 
dollars a day and a four-hour school. 


—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). : ‘ 
any squirrels, kill a hog.” 


—San Francisco Chronicle. 


Let There Be Lights 


The Astronomical Correspondent of The 





Times suggests that the new star may have Final Consideration 














, ; >i c . IDGE: Five years’ penal servitude. 
been produced through a sun being struck Jimmy: STEP OVER HERE A SECOND, JuDGE Five yea pen 1 servitude 
by a comet. This raises the question as to WILL YA, NELLIE?” PRISONER (to friend in the gallery): Go 
whether suns ought not to carry rear lights. in an’ tell the missus I sha’n’t be ’ome t 
—Punch, supper, Bill !—T7it-Bits. 
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Pere ne ne’ en 


GIRARD 


Never gets on your nerves 


‘The right smoke for 
haaith a oid pleasure, tg 











Antonio Roig and P tl 

Langsdorf,makers e li 

Philadelphia 2 ) |.) ie 
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Established 
49 Years 


There’s a size to 
fit every occasion. im 
Try the “Educator” size. 
A grand after-dinner smoke. 





GEE! I WONDER HOW MANY PAIRS OF THEM SANTY CLAUS LETS 
HIM HANG UP?” 
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Stutz has not changed with each whim of 
fashion—its distinguished lines are stabilized 


STUTZ MOTOR CAR CO. OF AMERICA, INC., Indianapolis, U.S.A. 
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The Passioncte Advertiser to His Love 
Dullest of poetasters I 

And weakest of elegiasts; 
They satisfy. 


Give me your lips. 


Kiss me again! The flavor lasts. 
Tis love that makes—you know the rest 
shall kodak 
pictures better than the best, 


Ask Dad—he 


Our love as it goes, 


With 


Geared to the road. knows 


home shall be of softest stuff, 
W ooltex 
Shall never find the going 


No metal, 


and Satin-O and such; you 
rough ; 


O my love, can touch you. 


I am the Better Sort you need; 
I'm glad 
My love endures. 
Eventually! Why not now? 


F. P. A., in New York 


as a Contented Cow. 


It's guaranteed. 
Tribune. 


Local Gossip 


Peter Lower was digging away at the 


weeds in his potato patch. 


“ Makes it harder to have the weeds so 





x 


HI ase 10 


' 


opr 


8 


ol He es yl 


STU sd ee yaa: Pe 





thick, don't it?’ remarked Lem Beebe, 
leaning over the fence. 
“Nope; easier,” declared Pete; “ you 


don’t have to walk so far to the next weed.” 
—Everybody’s. 

Ir you wish to become known as a devil 

of-a-good-fellow lend your ears to bores and 
your money to incompetents. 

in the New 


—Don Marquis, York Sun. 


Send fora Complete Catalogue of 


MASONIC BOOKS 
Jewelry and Goods 


REDDING & CO. 


Publishers and Manufacturers 
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after the bath. 


free from all odors, whether 


skin. 


George B Evans 
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200 Fifth Avenue, New York 





Nothing to Fear 
“John,” exclaimed the nervous 
“there’s a burglar trying to get into the 
flat.” 
“T’ll get up and give him the fight of his 
life.” 
“ Aren’t you 


afraid?” 


“ Not a bit. Any burglar who thinks this 
flat can hold all three of us must be a little 
bit of a fellow.”—Washington Star. 





Notice in English grocery: Provided you 


get one bad egg from us we will on your 
returning it give you two for it. 
Boston Transcript 
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Tareyton 


: It AM your. Dealers « or Sample on n request ° 
| Fee Tobacew Ine. i790 Broadway New York — 


Popular Size 
5O0¢ 

Also packed in 

half pound an 





Smoking Miscture 


Just when you are having “ 
that you are perspiring—and then comes the thought of a body odor! 
You can prevent this embarrassment by applying a little “ 


Complete Depilatory Outfit, 
stores, or from us postpaid on receipt of price. 






66 99 
“As easy to use as to say” M um Reg. U. S. Pat. O fice 


prevents all body odors 


such a wonderful time,” 


This dainty snow-white cream keeps body and clothing 
from perspiration or other causes. 

“ Mum” is safe—it does not stop natural functions ; it is kind to the 
skin, and harmless to the finest clothing. 


25 cents at drug- or department-store, 
of price. 


Evans’s Depilatory 


removes hair from face, arms and underarms. 


It works quickly and effectively without injuring the most delicate 


1108 Chestnut Street 


or from us postpaid on receipt 


75 cents, at 
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Explained 
Two Florida darkies were watching a 
balloon ascension. The younger darkey 


locked up at the big bag in amazement and | 


then said: 
“IT wonder what keeps that ba-loon up in 
the air that-a-way?” 
“ Well,” 


caused by 


“it is 


replied the older darkey, 
various causes. Sometimes it is 
caused by one cause, and then again some- 
times it is caused by another cause.” 


—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


The Longest Way Round 

Patsy: Mom, 
now? 

Mrs. Casey: Didn’ Oi tell ye Oi wouldn’ 
give ye anny at all if ye didn’t kape still? 

“Yes’m, but—” 

“ Well, the longer ye kape still the sooner 
ye’ll get it.”"—Michigan Gargoyle. 


won’t yer gimme candy, 
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For 





E. | 









CHRISTMAS LIFE 





Am I Psychic or Am I Not? 
(Continued from page 1024) 
demand rather than a query which came 









Senext : 
“ What! 
feeechurch ?” 


“Well,” I said, 






You don’t want Lady Up- 


“if yot're going to 
‘ommmake an issue of it, I might take the 
fae proposition under consideration. When 
Hem did Her Ladyship start doing this sort 
A: of thing?” 

The shock to the system of my unseen 
jnterrogator was such that he forgot to 
ring off, and evidently was too grievously 
stricken to make any direct response. But 
over the ‘wire I could hear that voice 
dazed owner these 





murmuring to its 
» words: 

“Oh, God bless my soul! What a 
frightful bounder! What a frightful 
Yankee bounder! Oh, God bless my 
soul!” 

Now here comes the really significant 
and, from an occult standpoint, the inter- 
® esting phase of the occurrence. At the 
very instant when the person at the other 
end of the wire spoke for the first time— 
before ever the lips of that person had 
framed the opening sentence, 
there alone in my room, had visualized 
him, The inflection in his voice and the 
depth of the tone told me it must be a 
man. The accent unmistakably had been 
that of an educated Englishman. But it 
was more than the vague figure of .an 
Englishman that flashed before my vision. 
I saw him plainly revealed as a small and 
aS narrow-shouldered person in dark clothes 

and having the look about him, moreover, 
7108 of being somebody’s social secretary. As 
s clearly as though he stood before me I 
saw that he had large and prominent front 


ah: Fe 


=a I, standing 
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(Est. 1894) 


| Headquarters 

a ATIONAL HOTEL 
key INSPECTION BUREAU 
ind Springfield, Mass. 














Commercial Travelers 


TIFFANY & CO. 


PEARLS DIAMONDS JEWELRY 
SILVERWARE WATCHES CLOCKS 


PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN TO MAIL INQUIRIES 


FIFTH AVENUE & 3/1 STREET 
NEW YORK 




















Affiliated with organiza 
tions of Commercial Travel- 
ers “" ng over 600,000. 
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NOT THAT IT MATTERS 
By A. A. MILN 












most delightful books published this year. 






For the lover of good things =m is one of the 


E. P. DUTTON & CO.. 681 Sth Ave., N.Y. 











teeth and a pair of outspreading trans- 
lucent ears, and I somehow knew that 
when he stood in the bright sunlight the 
rays of the sun would glow through his 
ears as through the stained-glass windows 
of a memorial chapel and diffuse a soft 
pinkish glow upon his face. I felt that 
customarily his mouth hung slightly ajar 
because of the presence of adenoids—not 
the small, domestic adenoids which we 
know in America, but the large, fruity, 
golden-russet adenoids of Old England. 
I saw him as one shrinking and diffident 
and easily embarrassed. I saw him as 
being pigeon-toed. I saw that his trousers 
were a wee bit short for him in the legs, 
and that the collar of his coat stood well 
away from his-neck. In a flash I saw 
all this. 


Now then for the sequel: Two days later 








“PURITY CROSS: 
Corned Beef Hash 


As amaster chef makes it 


A breakfast .lunch or supper (4 
convenience > 


Handy Tins-All Quality Stores 


FREE BOOKLET 


PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN 
ORANGE, NEW JERSEY 











‘HicHer EpucatTIion': 


Courses in English, Spanish, Mathe- 
} matics, Chemistry, Drawing, Educa- 
tion, Business and in 35 other subjects are 
given by correspondence. Beginany time. 


‘| "The Mninersity of Chicana 


™ 29th Year 








Division 80 Chicago, m. 5 
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Boston 
Garter 





People Like Sensible Gifts— 


Christmas morning is very often a farce com 
edy. So MANY people give the wrong gifts. 
It’s the truest thing you know! And there is 
nothing more difficult than to give the “Men 
Folks” something that really pleases them—some- 
thing inexpensive yet VALUABLE. In your 
search for such gifts, remember the 


Boston Garter 


The moment men clap Christmas eyes on the 
Boston Garter they will say, either aloud or to 
themselves:—‘‘The Best—always has been so.” 
It is the garter they buy themselves. 


In buying, about the first thing one demands 
is “Quality”. A pair of Boston Garters is one 
of those Safe and Sure Quality gifts for the 
Merry Yuletide. 


GEORGE FROST COMPANY, Makers, BOSTON. 
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A GENTLE HINT FOR THE BASHFUL LEAP-YEAR GIRL 









at the door of the hotel I, in going out, 
narrowly escaped bumping into a person 
coming in. In every regard this person 
was the physical'embodiment of the con- 
jured image of that Sunday afternoon, 
There were the buck teeth, the mother. 
of-pearl ears, the turned-in toes and all 
the rest of it, down to the minutest of 
preconceived details. 

I addressed the proprietor of the hotel, 
who chanced to be standing just outside 
the door. 

“That gentleman yonder,” I asked, 
“who is he?” 

“I do not know ze gentleman’s name* 
he said, “ but he is ze private searetary of 
Lady Upchurch.” The proprietor drew 
nearer to me and discreetly sank his voice 
to a conversational undertone: “I do not 
know why it is,” he said, “ but always ze 
private secretaries of rich English ladies 
look like zat one.” 

I have stated the circumstances exactly 
as I recall them. Having stated them, I 
close this brief narrative by repeating the 
same question with which it opened, 
namely : 

Am I psychic or am I not? 


Palatial 
S hoe landlord has tricks that are novel 
and quaint, 
As people who travel know well. 
He gives the old tavern a new coat of 
paint, 
And names it the “ Palace Hotel.” 


Making It Too Plain 
UB: I understand Bulger was des 
feated for Congress by the women, 
Dus: Yes; he insisted upon empha- 
sizing that he asked only for the vote of 
the plain people. 


Gray Memories 
UZZLER: How bright the world 
seemed when we used to paint the 
town red! 
FuzzLer: And what a shabby old world 
it became as soon as the paint wore off! 





IPLOMACY—Making the way seem 
smooth and desirable to the other 
fellow while you get there first. 











for comfort 


A useful holiday g oift 


q MADE AT SHIRLEY BS gid TS 
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‘Made inthe Cup 
at the Table 


TE af Wl aalarthal leicke 
| hhe(ollee FO} theChrist NG 


| 
The feature that completes the feast~ that 
most delicious “finishing touch’G.Washington’s 
Coffee. Serve it with heavy cream or as a demi- 
tasse. Each cup made to order~just a teaspoon 
or less, in the cup, pouron the water and the coffee 
ismade. No trouble-No waste-Ferfect coffee always. 
Pure~~ Digestible-~Healthful ~~ Economical. 


] 
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Originated by Mr. Washington in 1909 


G. WASHINGTON SALES CO., INC., 
512. FIFTH AVE.~ ~ ~ NEW YORK 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes 
Plain End or Cork Tip 
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For Christmas 
“St 
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Row Poctage Adopted 1815 


Caught in the Storm i cel 
~ soaked to the skin 7150's 


Coughs and Colds 


XPOSURE so often leads to coughs and colds! To soothe EXTRACT CANNABIS IM 
sore, scratchy throats, to relieve hoarseness, to allay cough- sence.” cuLgnorean 
ing, Piso’s has been a household standby for 56 years. Children ——— 
like it because it is so easy to take—grown-ups use it themselves 
because it is effective. Always keep it in the house — ready for 
instant use in preventing little ills from growing big. 
35c at your druggist’s 


Contains no opiate * Good for young and old A 


—— - CANNABIS INDICA Ya 
Piso’s Throat & Chest Salve is remarkably effective when x ~~ Senet. Gnenerenn 
used with Piso’s for coughs and colds. Priced also at 35c. SS > Ce 
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There is the Comfort, the Luxury of True Irish Linen— 


and the Economy, too. 


To those who have been used to linen sheets and 
pillow slips — linen next to the skit: — linen haber- 
dashery — no other material ever seems quite satis- 
factory. 


The initial cost of real linen is of course greater. But 
the longer wear, greater comfort, more luxurious 
appearance and endless satisfaction of this match- 
less material keep justifying the expenditure. 


‘ ‘These are some of the reasons why Irish Linen is 


so dear to the heart of a woman. 


THE IRISH. LINEN SOCIETY 


BELFAST IRELAND 
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OQhere ts no 

substitute for 

CJrue Trish 
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Trial free — Dept. Q-9, 
Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 

















Futile Words 


D‘ YWN in front! 


Please move forward in the car. 

Don’t rock the boat. 

Look both ways before crossing the 
street. 

Dancer!! R.R. crossing. Stop! Loox! 
LisTEN ! 

Keep off the grass. 

Speed limit twenty miles an hour. 

Get at least eight hours sleep every day. 





Danger !—Thin ice. 

Do not get on or off of a moving car. 
Wait until it comes to a full stop. 

“Johnnie, don’t you ever go swimming 
again!” 

“Save your money, young man; some 
day you may need it.” 

ONSIDER the firefly—all lit up and 

no place to glow. 





| - ; 
& 
EUROPE 192 
Parties enrolling now. Moderate prices. 
Most interesting routes. Great success | "20, 


TEMPLE TOURS ee iy 


Mass, 





Accuracy 
(Continued from page 1042 


and sent it hopefully to the press 

A proof was denied me, and of course 
“baths” screamed at me maliciously as 
“paths” from the 
When I sought consolation of the lady 


indicated she cheerfully suggeste: that 


inexorable _ types. 


the Victorian laureate doubtless wrote 
“paths” in the first place and that 
“baths” was a_ typographical error 
Moreover, there was no sense in hathing 
the stars, anyhow! 

I am no longer of that small and van- 
ishing company that will die to preserve 
the sanctity of classic texts, or be rolled 
flat in the swift-moving press in a last 
frantic effort to delete a  desolating 


comma. Nobody knows and nobody cares 





and the meticulous critic pondering my 
wares may register against me on his 
} score card all the errors he pleases 
shall view them with pride and satisfac- 
tion as a glorious testimony to my affinity 
with the great body of mortals who walk 
in darkness and neither recognize nor 
| reward the poor wight who would make 
language a weapon of precision. 


Among Those Godless Ones ‘6 \ 
RS. PARKER: John, let’s celebrate 
Christmas in some way we never 
did before. 
ParKER: All right. We might try go- 
ing to church. 





Stops Hair Coming Out—Wonderl 
Stimulating Tonic 














’ raz 
A few cents buys a bottle of “Danderi 


After an application of “Danderine” you sel 
find a fallen hair or any dandruff, besides eg*#dem 
hair shows new life, vigor, brightness, more ¢ the 
and thickness.—Any drug store. lew Y 
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Y §0 AKE your Christmas present something he 
will be glad to have—something that will 
fill a real need all the year round. 


Nine out of ten men, for instance, will tell you 
E that their faces are tender and their beards are tough. 


This is only another way of saying that their 
razors pull and scrape—that after every shave their 


1derf faces burn and smart. It is rapidly dulling blades 
that make shaving a daily discomfort for so many 
men. 


What more welcome Christmas present could you 
give such a man than a razor that sharpens itseif ? 


‘ Built right into the frame of the AutoStrop Razor 
is a simple, efficient stropping device which quickly 


AutoStrop Razor 


— sharpens itself 





Dn razors, strops, blades, etc., hereafter manufactured by 


deri 

sell Ss we shall apply the trademark ‘ Valet’’ in addition to the 

es ererademark “‘AutoStrop”’ as an additional indication that they 

re c the genuine products of the AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., 
New York. 


U Christmas 
ift 


‘ that is useful 
every 





sharpens the blade. It renews the edge in a few 
seconds, without removing the blade or taking the 
razor apart. 


AutoStrop Razor users are guaranteed 500 
satisfying shaves from every dozen blades. 


This unique razor is a Christmas gift a man will 
enjoy day after day—something that will mean real 
shaving comfort every morning of his life. 


Make your gift this Christmas an AutoStrop Razor. 
Ask your dealer today to show you the many 
different styles of AutoStrop Razor outfits— from the 
folding pocket kit to fitted and complete travelling 
sets—from the standard set at five dollars to the 
sterling silver set at twenty-five. 
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(What shall we get him for Christmas?” 











(;' MOD taste requires that your social 
J stationery be as correct as the clothes 
you wear to formal social functions. 

And Hampshire Stationery is not only of 

| highest quality—crisp, crackling, and dis- 
tinctive in “feel”—but in shape, surface, 

and texture it is in perfect taste, always. A 
box of samples will be sent free on request. 


Old Hampshire 
Stationery 
|G : 




















Delicately Scented 
Gold Chinped 





FinE STATIONERY DEPARTMENT G 


HAMPSHIRE PAPER COMPANY 
Meokers of OLp HAMPSHIRE Bonn, South Hadley Falls, Mass. 
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j _ Cigarettes 
all ¢ ¢ () Box De Lixe of 
Zena). “eotese 
If your dealer cannot supply you ewrite 





| 
bijou 








THE GREATEST GIFT OF ALL, 
| Lige Love’s benediction comes the Spirit of Christmas-time, the great- 
est gift of all—the Gift of Giving. Throughout the ages it has lasted, 
deep in the hearts of men, bringing forever its joy and happiness. 
Ir 1s best expressed by the most enduring of man-made gifts — those 
} of the Jeweler’s Handicraft, beautiful Gifts that last. 





4 Authorized by National Jewelers Publicity Association ? \ SOCK IS COTTON 
(OY) DIAMONDS » PEARLS - GEMS + JEWELRY KG 
\ - WATCHES « CLOCKS «+ SILVERWARE on | 





Tkinesipinsianbioasinins 


Dept. M.V. 1/790 Broadway New York 
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NE reason why Hansen gloves 

are peculiarly appropriate for 
gifts is the Hansen Specialization: 
distinctive originality in design and 
making. 


Your friends rightly assume that you 

have given time and thought to their 
personal needs; you have planned for their 
comfort and good looks, in all seasons; 
whether for motoring, driving or dress, work 
or general wear. 


Our Glove Book describes the wide variety 

of the Hansen line—Gloves, Gauntlets and 

Mittens—lined or unlined. We suggest 
that you send for it—then see 
your dealer. He can satisfy 
you—with one pair or an as- 
sortment. 


O. C. Hansen Mfg. Co. 
519D Wright St. Milwaukee, Wis 


The Gauntlet held in the hand above is No 
1043, the Scft Cuff in Black Horsehide 
Lamb Fur lined It combines gauntlet pro- 
tection with glove freedom 


Cur at left shows yoguish design 
in Black Grain with rich fur cuff. 


“a Warmth, elegance, service 
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Regular, Safety and Sel pe 








wien, Women and 


Children 


Easy to Buy 


Easy to Send 
A joy to Receive 


The world’s standard 


for quality, efficiency and durability 


THREE TYPES: 


a ica es 
Ee aterman C@ 





191 Broadway, New York 
School Street, Boston 


129 Soutl 






tate Street 
17 Stockton ; 



















A Nice Point of Etiquette 
(Continued from page 1044) 
has killed your joy for the day—your glad 
smile faded at the sight. Under such cir- 
cumstances cutting it off suddenly is even 
worse—in the case of some large, irri- 
table-persons it is positively dangerous to 
you, unless you are equally as large and 
as irritable yourself. I have mulled over 
this until I am almost ready to give it up. 
There is but one safe solution, so far as I 
can figure: To carry a mask, so that, just 


as the lady has passed you and can get no 
further benefit of your smirk or smile or 
sincere joy, as the case may possibly be, 
you may pull the mask down quickly and 
do as you darned (pardon me) please with 
your own face without looking idiotic to 
the public or taking chances on being 


offensive. Strickland Gillilan. 


r we had our lives to live over again, 
the probabilities are we could make 
our mistakes much more easily. 














SUSAN is not like the women you know; how ente 
taining it would be if they were like SUSAN! 
LEE WILSON DODD'S 
BOOK OF SUSAN 
is on sale at all bookstores. $2.00. ead it. 


E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Sth Ave., N.Y 
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AS GOLD AS YOU LOOK 
Father Time: 1 DON’T SEEM TO MAKE AN 
IMPRESSIC .{ ON THE APPEARANCE OF THES 
MODERiI JAMES. SHE MAY BE SIXTY, B 
SHE LOOKS SIXTEEN 


New but Valuable Import 

RS. GEOGRA 
chief exports of Mexico? 

Pror. GeocrA: Minerals, I believe 

Mrs. G.: And its imports? 

Pror. G. (absent-mindedly ) : 


Henry, what are th 


Ransoms 


Ha! Ha! 
CRIBBLER worked three days ona 
bit of verse and then sold it fora 
song.” 

“Too bad!” 
“Oh, I don’t know—it was a song.” 
HE girl who throws herself at a man 

doesn't always make a hit. 


Avoid False 
Teeth Discomfort 


Your false teeth troubles may be caused by 
a condition your dentist can correct—consult 
him. Until you visit your dentist get relief by using 
Dr. Wernet’s Powder. Keeps dental plates 
from dropping and permits you to eat, laugh, 
and talk with ease. Mildly antiseptic and 
sweetens the breath. At drug or dept. stores. 


30c, 60c and $1.00 


Wernet Dental Mfg. Co. 
114 Beekman Street, New 
York City. 


Dr. 
WERNETS 
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: : Tops made of unknown materials add 

V/ greatly to upkeep costs. A top of Chase 

Drednaut Motor Topping will outwear 
several ordinary tops. 


Leading automobile manufacturers who 
take just pride in their cars, buy Chase 
Drednaut Motor T opping for their patrons. 





KE AN 4 
THES! 4 
7 4 The discriminating car owner insists upon 
j this standard motor topping, knowing that 
re it enhances the beauty of the car, while 
mes 4 serving as protection against the elements. 
J 
¥, 
ve iy Re-top with this standard material and 
- y be worry free. 
p 
on a be 
for ’ _ a .. CHASE & CO. 
BOSTON 
SAN FRANCISCO 
CHICAGO 
DETROIT 
NEW YORK 
man 


z* 


nsult 


lates 
ugh, 

and 
ores, 


1.00 . ‘ 
New \ J 
ra 


“DEFIES TIME AND THE ELEMENTS” 











1064 


~ CHRISTMAS LIFE 


COMMERCIAL 


ARTIST 


PROPERLY TRAINED EARN 
$100 A WEEK UP MEYER BOTH 


LLEGE 
(a Department of the Meyer Both Company) offers 
you a different and practical training. If you like to 
draw, develop your talent. Study this practical course -- taught 
by the largest and most widely known Commercial Art Or- 






















me —t 
Books As Gifts Are Also Gracious Compliments 


THE PURPLE HEIGHTS 


By Marie Conway Oemler 














Once more this author takes the reader to one of those 
old, old little Southern towns steeped in tradition, romance 
and a very special kind of human drama. Then she trans- 









ganizationin the field with 20 years’ success— who produced 
and sok? last year over 12,600 commercial drawings. 
Who else could give you so wide an experience? 
Commercial art is a business necessity—the 
demand for commercial artists is greater 
every year—today’s shortage acute. It’s a 
highly paid, intensely interesting profes- 
sion equally open to both men and women— 
home study instruction. Get factshefore you enrollin 
ny school. Get our special book “YOUR OPPORTUNITY” 
— for half the cost of mailing—4 cents in Stamnes, 


MEYER BOTH COLLEGE 
OF COMMERCIAL ART 


N. E. Cor. Michigan Ave. at 20th St. 
Dept. 13 CHICAGO, ILL. 






















PAVE COOLD 





“AND HOW DO YOU LIKE YOUR NEW NEIGH- 
BORS, MRS, SMITH?” | 

““WHY, MRS. JONES, I HAVEN'T HAD TIME 
TO CALL YET; BUT I INTEND TO SOON, AS THEY 
KEEP TWO MOTOR CARS.” 


Those Old Babies 


RIDE: Is there any age at which 
children cease to be a care? 
NONAGENARIAN: I can’t say. My old- 


est is only seventy. 


Sh—h—! 
TRANSMITTER has been perfected 
whereby the human voice can be 
amplified one million times. 

If this bit of news ever gets around to 
William Jennings Bryan—Heaven help us! 


. AY I have the next dance?” 


If you can find a partner.” 








again. 








vitality. 


MAC OF PLACID 


By T. M. Longstreth 


A powerful love story set in the 
Adirondack Mountain region. ($1.90) 





TURN ABOUT TALES 


By Alice Hegan Rice, author of “Mrs. Wiggs 
of the Cabbage Patch”, etc., and Cale Young 
Rice, author of “Shadowy Thresholds,” etc. 


Ten excellent short stories, five by each 
author. ($1.90) 


SAMUEL LYLE CRIMI- 
NOLOGIST 
By Arthur Crabb 


Distinguished mystery stories with the 
old-time Sherlock Holmes flavor. ($1.90) 


IN THE HOUSE OF 
ANOTHER 


By Beatrice Mantle 


An absorbing love story set on the 
Pacific Coast. ($1.90) 


THE MIDDLE PASSAGE 


By L. Frank Tooker 


\ story of the sea by a master-hand. 
($1.90) 


fers the reader to New York, to Paris, and back home 
It is a love story, clean, fine and refreshing; rich 
in laughter and tears, rich in a radiant and inspiriting 
(Price $2.00) 


ROAMING THROUGH THE 
WEST INDIES 
By Harry A. Franck 


The latest travel book by the author 
of “A Vagabond Journey Around the 
World,” etc. Illustrated. ($5.00) 


WHITE SHADOWS IN THE 
SOUTH SEAS 
By Frederick O. ’Brien 


One of the most extraordinary travel 
books of the last ten years. Illustrated. 


($5.00) 


GLIMPSES OF SOUTH 
AMERICA 


By F. A. Sherwood 


Brief, brilliant character-sketches of 
people and places. Profusely illustrated. 
($4.00) 


THE REIGN OF PATTI 


By Herman Klein 


The ‘fascinating life-story of Adelina 
Patti. Illustrated. ($5.00) 


EMPRESS EUGENIE IN 
EXILE 


By Agnes Carey 


An informal, chatty narrative giving 
the chief facts of the Empress’s life. 
Illustrated. ($4.00) 





At All Bookstores 
Published by 


THE CENTURY CO. 


(Send for our illustrated holiday catalogue of new books for the whole family.) 


353 Fourth Avenue 
New York City 














<% 4 ~ 
_ <a 
as Sai sth 


PAP 





E'S 


DIAPEPSIN 
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Large 60c Case —Drugstorec 










Man’s Seven Ages of Ambition 

O fall out of the cradle. 

To play with matches. 
Not to become a Sunday-school teacher. 
To win a wife. 
To be single again. 
To have progeny escape going to jail. 
To go to ? 








HERE is nobody quite so virtuous a 
a retired Mexican bandit, except pos 
sibly a retired politician. 
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rocwesren 8 a ‘ The Fruity Richness 


of Blue Label Mince Meat and Blue Label Plum 
Pudding will be a revelation to you. 


Raisins, Citron, Apples, Candied Orange Peel, Spices 
—are a few of the delightful ingredients of Blue 


> Label Mince Meat. 


Every ingredient is carefully selected and prepared in 
a spotlessly clean kitchen factory. 


You can depend on the absolute purity and delicious 
oodness of every Blue Label Food—Soups, Chili 
 sreny Ketchup, Canned Fruits and Vegetables, Boned 
Turkey and Chicken, Jams, Jellies and Preserves— 
ready for your instant use. 





From soup to sweets you can serve a complete and 
perfect meal of Blue Label Foods. 
Write for our booklet, “Pictorial History of 
Hospitality.” It contains many good menus 
and recipes. We shall be pleased to send it 
tion your gfrocer’s reme 


if you will mer 


CE BROTHE 


ROCHESTER N.Y. 
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In packages of 20 protected 
by special moisture- proof 
wrapper. Also in round 


AIR-TIGHT tins of 50. 














Every man in the | 
class knew the answer 


+ 
PROFESSOR HASKINS. INSTEAD OF the tube. 


* * * 


WAS A kindly soul. 


* * * 


BRIGHT ON some subjects. 


* * * 


BUT SO absent-minded. 


THAT ONE day at the barber's, 


* * + 


HE TOOK off his collar. 


* * * 


TO GET shaved. 


* * * 


AND FORGOT where he was. 


* * 


AND KEPT right on. 


* * * 


TILL THE cash-girl screamed. 


* * * 


AND A barber stopped him. 


* * 


HE WAS a great smoker. 


* + * 


BUT HE’D often put. 


* * * 


* * * 


AND THROW away. 


* 


THE CIGARETTE. 


* * * 


HIS STUDENTS loved him. 


- * * 


HE WAS so full. 


* * * 


OF FUNNY surprises. 


+ * 


ONE DAY he had a tube. 


* 


OF RADIUM and he told. 


* 


THE STUDENTS all about it. 





AND FINALLY, by mistake, 





THE BURNT match in his mouth. 





- * * 


HE PULLED out one. 


* * * 


OF HIS cigarettes. 


* * — 


AND ASKED the class. 


+ * * 


“WHAT IS the one thing. 


* +. * 


WHICH DISTINGUISHES. 


* * 


THIS MARVELOUS substance. 


* * * 


FROM ALL others on earth?” 


* * * 


AND THE class roared. 


* * * 


“THEY SATISFY.” 


e * * 





\V HAT is it you’ve always 


wanted a cigarette to 
do? You know the answer. 
Chesterfields do it—they not 
only please your taste, they 
satisfy! It’s all in the blend 
—a secret blend of fine Turk- 
ish and Domestic tobaccos. 
It puts Chesterfields where 
none can touch them for 





quality and value. 





With acknowledgments to K. C. B, 
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Sa.S W20072 
at The 
AlLote/ ~ 


Mere size, or mere equipment, can’t 




















Two swimming pools— make such a hotel as the Pennsylvania. 


one for men, one for 
women—in two complete 
Turkish Bath establish- 
ments. What a comfort! swimming pools and sun-room and 


And though the Pennsylvania’s 


library and other unusual equipment- 


features are appreciated — 


And though this is the largest 
hotel in the world, whether measured 
by number of rooms, floor-space, 


cubical contents, or any other 


standard — 


The real reason why the Pennsylvania 


is the preferred New York home of so 





many thousands of discriminating travel- 
ers is its character—a character of which 


all its thoughtfulnesses, from hairdressing 
salons to the morning paper under your 
AK V2 LZ / door, are merely types and examples. 
LAG7 SV/\/,) SLY ANZ. To make the Pennsylvania your New 
York hotel will probably mean that you 








JC Opposite Pennsylvania Terminal, New York will have a more comfortable, more pleas- 
—_— ant, more restful New York visit than 
Associated with HOTELS STATLER, Buffalo, Cleveland, Detroit, St. Louis you otherwise would. 
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Lifes Boy Scout (alendar LIFE’S Calendars for 192] 














are now ready. Here is the list: 
LIFE’S Boy Scout Calendar $1.25 each 
(6 pictures in color) 
LIFE’S Dog Calendar $1.25 “ 
(6 pictures in color) 
LIFE’S Vanity Calendar $1.25 “ 
(6 pictures in color) 
LIFE’S Society Calendar $1.25 “ 
(6 pictures in color) 
LIFE’S Illustrated Calendar $2.00 “ 
Ppa (12 pictures in color) 





i 23¢45 
2345678 [99/ 66'S 9 OUR 
9 OU 1213 4 IS 4 4 15 16 12 18 19 
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These Calendars sent anywhere 
in the United States on receipl 
This is a reproduction (reduced) of one of of price. See coupon below. 
the five different stvles of LIFE’S Calendars for 
1921, all handsomely printed in colors. See 

list opposite. 

















A Word to the Wise ‘tl 
or 
First: Remember that owing to the high cost of all mate- i 
rials only limited editions of these Calendars are a 
printed and therefore it is essential to place your # 
order at once. if 
¢ | 
cn “ Please Fill 
Second: Remember that LiFE’s Calendars are no new TIM4 4 
° Tr > . J 
thing. They are now firmly established as works as “ : 
Fos zs laa a aoe , this Coupon out 4 
of art, beauty and usefulness in an increasingly Ff 
: . pe et J remit the proper amou 
large number of American homes where they have ‘ : 
: eae ee ae as ‘ sf for the Calendars you wis 
met with universal satisfaction. Every year they 
grow better. ra 
¢ 
‘ ¢ " - ss > - Roa 
Third: They are unique and serve a practical need. Lire, 17 West 31st St., New Yi 
. “sf 4 
As a holiday gift they are second to only one other Pa Send me the following Calené 
thing—a yearly subscription to LIFE itself. Pa as indicated above. 
4 
Fourth: Obey That Impulse now (See Coupon), Fé 
ri 2 = 
¢ 
o 
wr —— ys — 
¢ 
o 
o = a — — 
¢ 
—— 





PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 
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) ARE YOUR NERVES JAZZED? 





. 
E 





=~. - Dept. 173 


‘ 
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Are you a trembling, timid, hesitating fellow whose 
nerves are shattered and jangling? Is 
your body weakened by disease, unre- 
sponsive and inefficient? Are you one 
of whose whole outlook on life is dark 
and hopeless? If so, | can make of you 
a real man—a virile, vigorous, courageous, 
manly man, if you will take the course 
in STRONGFORTISM which | can 
give you in the privacy of your own 
home, without apparatus, or gnconven- 
ience, without drugs or medicines. 


MY FREE BOOK 
“Promotion and Conservation of Health, 
Strength and Mental Energy,’” tells you how to 
regain manhood, lost health, and strength. Send 
a 10¢ piece |for postage, etc.—and read this 
wonderful book. 


LIONEL STRONGFORT 
Physical and Health Specialist 


Newark, N. J. 





























Directions for Spending a Quiet 
Christmas Eve 
¢> SE all doors and windows; bolt 
and lock them securely. 
\djust anti-bomb device on front door- 
step. 
Nail the tree to the parlor floor and 
solder the ornaments securely upon it. 
After filling, rivet the children’s stock- 
ings to the mantelpiece and bind each 
firmly with a length of live, high-tension 
ire. (Note: 
to chain the little ones to their beds, so 


th 


hat ley 


Care should first be taken 


cannot get up in the morning 


until the current is turned off.) 


} 


good, 


you haven’t a watchdog, charter a 
bloodhound for the night, 
and turn him loose in the front yard. 


strong 


Remove family gifts from the vaults 


and arrange them in their proper places 











No One Need Buy 
Cuticura Before He 
Tries Free Samples 


Soap, Ointment, Talcum, 25c, everywhere. Sam 
free of Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden, = 














FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 









If your order is received immediately, we 
a ’ 
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about the tree. Adjust automatic alarm 
and signal system. 

Finally, unlock the family arsenal and 
distribute the riot guns, service rifles, 
automatics and siege guns among the 
members of the household who are quick 
on the trigger. Be sure that they are 
loaded—that is, the guns. 

You may now go to bed in your heavily 
insured, bullet-proof sleeping-suit com- 
forted in the thought that no burglar or 
government inspector can touch you. 


gown. 





gestions 


Holiday Number 


More gifts and practical ideas for 
holiday entertaining. 


Poiret took seal brown velvet, 
red Chinese lacquer buttons 
1 the demurest of white 


and 
ruches to make this unusual 


jrock with its medieval detach- of the smart woman 
ment denied by that ultra- 
modern roll of the material The new fashions in 


—_— . ee and the 
around its ample skirt. This - - 


is just one of the interesting— 
1 quite different — models 


ina Patterns 
im every issue Of / ogue. 


FROWN 


* SPECIAL OFFER 


Forecast of Spring 


ll start your subscription with the cur- Fashions 


t Christmas Gifts Number—thus 
civing you eleven numbers of Vogue 
instead of ten without any extra 


styles, 
models. 


charge 
&, 4 t 
4 
ev? Since the additional copy must 
@, ¢ come out of a small supply on 
% 4 hand to meet the demand for 
am by ¢ this big special number we 
~ iD) t “, cannot guarantee being 
EA S, %\% able to send it unless the 
ON ae % 7 \%, coupon is mailed im- 
7 CXS, %, mediately 
Mn 
¢; 2 ae** 
? & ©SGS 
& es .4 oY 
> ¢ “2 be a 
A 4%, 2%? % 
4. &©G¢4% &% 
%, eS ae Yse 
E © , er 
=~ &- * we @, 
’ Ay 
oa = 4’. +e oe 
e e 
<- 4 ~ 
Fe % ~ -¢ 
Sf 6. 
@ é 
@,* %. 
“Se #*. 
* <~ ’ * 
<> %- % 
2. %. % , 
< e- 9 Oo 
¥ o. i $% “ % - ’ 
° . + —now! 
Reguler gubscription price $6 @ year (24 issucs) 


a tiny fraction of your loss on a single ill-chosen gow 


Will Save You $200 


This year, above all others, when extravagance 
waste are to be avoided, you should have Vogue 
hand. For now every woman must devote even mo 
than her customary care to the selection of her wa 
robe, so that not one hat, gown or wrap may remai 
unworn and its price wasted. 

The gown you buy and never wear is the really expensi¥ 
Gloves, boots, hats, that miss being exactly what yo 
want, are the ones that cost you more than you can afford. 


VOGUE suggests that before you spend another penny on 
clothes, before you even plan your wardrobe, you consul q 
great Winter and Spring Fashion numbers. 


HERE ARE THE 10 NUMBERS OF VOGU 


WHICH YOU WILL RECEIVE FOR $2 


* Eleven if you mail the coupon now 


«Christmas Gifts 
(Extra complimentary copy) 
Vogue’s solution 
problem, full of new ideas and sug- 


December 1 


December 15 


Lingerie and Vanity. January 1 


Fine linen for personal use and for 
Pet extravagances 


the household. 
Motor and Southern January 15 year planned for every wowat 4 
motor clothes 
ern season. 
Spring Fabrics and 
February 1 


The very newest fabrics, and work- 


g¢ models spring and 


summer wardrobe. 


February 15 


Earliest authentic 


In the next few months, during the very period in whi 
Vogue’s special Fashion Numbers appear, you will be selecti 
your entire wardrobe for the coming Winter and Spring, 4 
spending hundreds of dollars for the suits, hats, gowns # 
accessories that you select. 


A Dark Future 
MES: DORCAS: Now 
ballot we can keep the men 

the offices. 
“Mrs, Spite: 
let the other women have them. 


we have the 


out of 


Yes—if we don’t have to 


a by Daisy, the child authoress: 

Children can be very helpful to their 
mothers. I once clipped a perfectly lovely 
recipe out of a magazine which told how 


to make housework easier. 





Spring Millinery March 
The smartest hats from Paris. J 
Christmas cleverest hats from New York. 1 
best and newest hats from et 
where are in this number. 


New York Fashions March } 
The most characteristic things @ 
New York creates for its exclu 
clientele 


Spring Fashions and 
Brides April 
The loveliest number of the wi 


interested in beautiful 
for formal occasions 


the South- 


Paris Fashions ag 
Vogue brings back from the Pa 
openings just the few things & 
are so chic, so new, so indiv im 
that they will be taken up br 4 
women who count. 


Smart Fashions for 

Limited Incomes May’ 
First aid to the fashionable w 
of not unlimited means 


of spring 
by laris 








Consider then, that for $2, a tiny fraction of your loss on ¢ 
ill-chosen hat or gown, you may secure eleven issues of Vof 
—an assurance of valuable and new ideas and an insura 
against costly failures. 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS ONLY 


We're sorry to have to differentiate between new and 
friends, but the high cost of everything necessitates our li 
ing this introductory offer to new subscribers only. If ¥ 
aren't getting Vogue’s advice, and would like to economize! 
season—and enjoy it—all you have to do is to sign the coup 
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N the Lyon & Healy Apart- 
the wi ment Grand Piano, the ideals 
of two crafts find realization. 
— Enchanting tone and radiant 
nu beauty are harmoniously blended 


in an instrument proportioned to 


a the modern home. 


whi 


electi 
ng, Founded 1864 CHICAGO 
rns @ 





7 LYON & HEALY cApartment Grand Piano 


nd 
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Check up all that 
Camels offer you! 


NY one of Camels many points of absolute superiority makes 
them a delight to the most fastidious cigarette smoker! But, 
consider al] that Camels pass you every time you light up:— 


Unequalled quality—a really wonderful blend of choice Turkish 
and choice Domestic tobaccos—a flavor as distinctive and 
refreshing as it is appetizing—smooth mellow mildness never ©#™¢/s are sol 


° ° ° everywhere in sé 
before attained in a cigarette—freedom from any unpleasant  entifically _ seal 





: ' packages of 20 ci 
cigaretty odor! arettes for 20 cent 
And, when you compare Camels with any cigarette in the world &. 3. REvECEs 


TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N, 


at any price, you will note that Camels never tire your taste, no 
matter how liberally you smoke! 
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HEAFFER’S 


PENCIL 














i 











** The 


CT Giftie 
FAVA, \ oosll 


PHILLIPS 








f 


OU come to me at Christmas outrivaling in yoursagacity have wanted one of these ready companions. How did you 

the Wise Men of the East, for you know full well thatin know? And how did you guess that I have fairly coveted 

giving me this adorable SHearrer Fountain Pen you leave _ the Suearrer Pen and Pencil above all others because they are 

me no excuse for not writing to you often. As for its lovely so mechanically perfect and so symmetrical and beautiful?” 

mate in this cunning ‘Giftie Box'—the Suearrer Sharp Point w,, 4, SHEAFFER PEN CO., 231 Sheaffer Bldg., Fort Madison, Ia. 

Pencil—I, like all women who detest sharpening a pencil, New York Clee Kansas City Denver San Francisco 
Giftie Set illustrated, No. 2R, Rolled Gold, $16.00; No. 3R, Solid Gold, $68.00. Other attractive styles on display at better stores everywher 
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Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y., Zhe Kodak City 

















